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Agnus Dei

Third Day arrangement

Verse:

G C F

Alle-lu-ia

G C

Alle-lu-ia

(still C) G

For our Lord God Almighty Reigns

G C G

Alle-lu-ia

G C

Alle-lu-ia

(still C) G

For our Lord God Almighty Reigns

G C
Alle-lu-ia (2ndX, 3 beats of silence before "Holy")

Chorus:
G G
Ho-o-1ly, Holy
G D
Are You Lord God Almighty
(o]
Worthy is the Lamb
c
Worthy is the Lamb
G G
You are Holy, Holy (3rdX, go to ending.)
G D
Are You Lord God Almighty
(o]
Worthy is the Lamb
(o]
Worthy is the Lamb
G

You are Holy

*NOTE — Third Day recording in the key of C



Almighty

Wayne Watson
(fast tempo)
Chorus: G G/B D G
Almighty, Most Holy God;
C EmD G
Faithful through the ages;
G G/B D G
Almighty, Most Holy Lord,
C Em D G
Glorious, Almighty God.
D G D G
The beasts of the field, The birds of the air,
G/D D
Are silent to call out your name;
D G D G
The earth has no voice, and | have no choice,
G/D D
But to magnify God unashamed.
Am D G GB C
Let the rocks be kept silent for one more day;
Am D GGB D

Let the whole world sing out, let the people say. (Chorus)

D G D G
Well, time marches on, with innocence gone,
G/D D
And a darkness has covered the earth;
D G D G
But His Spirit still dwells, He speaks, "It is well,"
G/D D
and the hopeless still offered new birth.
Am D G GB C
He has now conquered death, It will have no sting;
Am D G G/B D

Let the prisoner go free, join the dance and sing... (Chorus)



AMAZING GRACE

Words by John Newton
and John Rees (v.5)
Traditional American Tune

E A E E
R ~ . n
 #HUTIH 6 | | | | | - i |
y 4N o . | | | | | | [ | | |
[ fan) htl | . | P | = | ™ | | | P
p 4 Z ¢ o ° CE—— = ARz e
o & T Y
1A - ma - zing grace how sweet the  sound That saved a
2.‘Twas  grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my
7 B E A
o« f . ”~ | i
o #LUTTe | | 1 | | | i oy
y AR "] | | =X - || e 1 g | | | |
[ fan ) bl = - =~ e > | ¥ | | | | |
ANIV4 e | bt - 5I | | =I
) | ¢ & O e
wretch like  me I once was lost, but  now am
fears re - lieved; How pre - cious did that grace ap -
13 E B/DE  CHm B A E
H 4 # ~ .
o AT ) | | | | i
y 4N jo ] | | | | | A | | -
[ fan) htl | | o | o ° |
>~ o o ~— e
D z y
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3. Through many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come;

“Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

4. And when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease;

I shall possess within the veil,

A life of joy and peace.

5.When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise,
Than when we’ve first begun.
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Verse 1:

Verse 2:

Amazing Grace (My Chains Are Gone)

D D/F# G D

Amazing grace how sweet the sound
D A

That saved a wretch like me

D D/F# G D

| once was lost, but now I'm found
D G AD

Was blind but now | see

D D/F# G D
"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
D A
And grace my fears relieved;
D D/F# G D
How precious did that grace appear,
D G A D
The hour | first believed!

Chorus:

G D/F#
My chains are gone, I've been set free.
G D/F#
My God, My Savior has ransomed me.
G D/F#
And like a flood his mercy reigns.
Em D/F#
Unending love, amazing grace

Verse 3:

D D/F# G D
The Lord has promised good to me,
D A
His word my hope secures;
D D/F# G D
He will my shield and portion be,
D G A D
As long as life endures. (Chorus)




Amazing Grace (My Chains Are Gone)

Verse 4: D D/IF# G D
The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
D A
The sun forbear to shine;
D D/F# G D

But God, who call’d me here below,
D G AD
Will be forever mine.
D G A D
(Will be forever mine)
D G A D
(You are forever mine)

Chorus: G D/IF#
My chains are gone, I've been set free.
G D/IF#
My God, My Savior has ransomed me.
G D/F#
And like a flood his mercy reigns.
Em D/IF#
Unending love, amazing grace




Amazing Love That Stooped So Low
Words by Anne Steele (1716 — 1778)
Music by Robert Turner, 2009
Reigning Grace :: Romans 5.21
“so that, as sin reigned in death, grace also might reign through righteousness
leading to eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord.”

F G C
[1] AMAZING Love that stooped so low
Am G
To view with pity's eye
F G C
A wretch deserving endless woe
Am G
And for that wretch to die

G F G
[CHORUS] That wretch I am O wondrous Love
C F
Can I forbear to tell
G C F

That JESUS left the realms above
Am G
To save my soul from hell

Dm G C
To save my soul from hell

F G C
[2] Twas Love my stubborn heart did bend
Am G
To His Divine control
F G C
Still may this Love on me descend
Am G
To cheer and glad my soul [CHORUS]
F G C
[3] My heart rejoices to confess
Am G
My Saviour's gentle sway
F G C
And as the Captive of His Grace
Am G

His word and will obey [CHORUS]
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And Can It Be That I Should Gain

While we were still sinners, Christ died for us. Rom. 5:8

THE WAY OF SALVATION:
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SALVATION BY GRACE
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Ancient Words
word and music by Lynn DeShazo, 2001

G D/F# G G C D/F#
Holy words long preserved, For our walk in this world

Em D/F# G G C G D G
They resound with God’s own heart, O let the ancient words im-part

G DI/F# G G C D
Words of life, Words of hope, Give us strength, Help us cope

Em D/F# G G C G D G
In this world where e’er we roam, Ancient words will guide us home

Chorus:

G G D Am G Cc2
Ancient words ever true, Changing me and changing you

D/F# Em DIF# G G C G D G
We have come with open hearts, O let the ancient words im-part

G DF# G G C D/F#
Holy words of our faith, Handed down to this age

Em D/IF# G G C G D G
Came to us through sacrifice, O heed the faithful words of Christ

G DIF# G G C D
Holy words long preserved, For our walk in this world

Em D/F# G G C G D G
They resound with God’s own heart, O let the ancient words im-part

(chorus)



ARISE, MY SOUL, ARISE

Words by Charles Wesley
alt. by Kevin Twit
Music by Kevin Twit
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At the Name of Jesus
Words by Caroline Noel, 1870; Music by Brian Moss, 2006

CAPO 2

D G

At the Name of Jesus, every knee shall bow,

D G

Every tongue confess Him King of glory now;

A G D

"Tis the Father’s pleasure we should call Him Lord,

D Bm AD G
Who from the beginning was the migh-ty Word.

D G

At His voice creation sprang at once to sight,

D G

All the angel faces, all the hosts of light,

A G D

Thrones and dominations, stars upon their way,

D Bm A

All the heavenly orders, in their great ar - ray. [Chorus]
Bm G

Humbled for a season, to receive a name

Bm G

From the lips of sinners unto whom He came,

A G D

Faithfully He bore it, spotless to the last,

D Bm A D G
Brought it back victorious when from death He passed.

D G

In your hearts enthrone Him; there let Him subdue

D G

All that is not holy, all that is not true;

A G D

Crown Him as your Captain in temptation’s hour;

D Bm A D G

Let His will enfold you in its light and power. [Chorus]
D G

Jesus, Lord and Savior, shall return again,

D G

With His Father’s glory, with His angel train;

A G D

For all wreaths of empire meet upon His brow,

D Bm A G D G

And our hearts confess Him King of glo - ry now.

CHORUS

G D
At the Name of Jesus
G D
Every knee shall bow to You
G
Please the Father,
D
We should call You
A G D
Jesus, King and Lord

11



Better i1s One Day

CAPO 2
Verse 1
D
How lovely is Your dwelling place,
G2 Asus
oh Lord Almighty
D Asus
My soul longs and even faints for You
D
For here my heart is satisfied,
G2 Asus
within Your presence
D Asus

I sing beneath the shadow of Your wings

CHORUS
G2
Better is one day in Your courts
Asus
Better is one day in Your house
G2
Better is one day in Your courts
Asus D (end of song only)
Than thousands elsewhere (Than thousands elsewhere)
Verse 2
D
One thing I ask and I would seek,
G2 Asus
to see Your beauty
D Asus

To find You in the place Your glory dwells

Bridge
Bm?7 Asus

My heart and flesh cry out,
G Asus

for You the living God
Bm7 Asus G Asus
Your spirit's water for my soul
Bm7 Asus

I've tasted and I've seen,
G2 Asus

come once again to me
D

I will draw near to You
Em Em

I will draw near to You

Instrumental
G A G A X2

Chorus X2

(Repeat)

12



BE THOU MY VISION

Ancient Irish poem
Trans. by Mary Byrne
Versified by Eleanor Hull
Traditional Irish melody

D A/CE Bm G A D
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Naught be all else to me save that Thou art
| ev - er with Thee and Thou with me Lord
Thou mine in - her - it - ance now and al - ways
May | reach hea - wven's joys, 0o bright heaven's sun
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13 D A/CE  Bm G A D
f) u | [—
£y | ' —] s . . X
| | | | PN
T Tl
Wa - kin or sleep - in Th res - ence m light
Thou ing me dwell - ing ang pI with Thge o%e
High King of hea - wven my trea - sure Thou art
Still be my vis - ion, o] Rul - er of all
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Before the Throne, p. 1 of 2

BEFORE THE THRONE

Words by Charitie L. Bancroft (1841-1892)

Music by Vikki Cook

D D G/D D
f) 4
A3 — — 1 = — p— I
" = | —— 5 I —
[ 4 _J, [ 4 [ 4 ;[,’ é—‘—l
1.Be - fore the throne of God a - bove | have a
2.When Sa - ftan tempts me to des - pair, and tells me
3.Be - hold Him there! the s - en Lamb, my per - fect,
F#m D/F# G D/F# A
[ 4 = | | = | |
o #L I | — | I | | — | I | —— ]
Gyt | | e e e I — | —
> - [ I - [ I % P r i ]
strong and per - fect plea, a great High  Priest whose name is
of the guilt  with - in, up - ward | look and see Him
spot - less Righ - teous - ness, the  great un - change - a - ble I
Bm G6 Em7 G/A D F#m7
[ 4 __
A — i — — T — it o r ) I
(& S — gk ] | = — | |
%’—a- =y [ J e & " [ 4 - Y i
Love, who e - ver lives and pleads for me. My name is
there, who made an end of all my sin. Be - cause the
AM, the King of Glo - ry and of grace! One with Him -
G D/F# D A D F#m7 G D/F# G A

gra - ven on his hands, my name is writ - ten on his
sin - less Sav - ior died, my sin - ful soul is count - ed
self I can - not die, my soul is pur - chased by His

© 1997 Sovereign Grace Worship (ASCAP). Sovereign Grace Music, a division of Sovereign Grace Ministries.
From Come & Worship #3: Depth of Mercy. All rights reserved. International copyright secured.
North American administration by Integrity Music. International administration by CopyCare International.
Used by permission.

14



Before the Throne, p. 2 of 2

Bm Bm/A G D/F# A Bm2 Bm Bm/A
n g I % —— I —) ]
| | | | | | — | |
> I Y 1 I I % 41 o I J J\] J o |
heart; | know that while in heav'n he stands no tongue can
free; for God, the Just, is sat - is - fied to look on
blood; my life is hid with Christ on high, with  Christ, my
G6 Em7 G/A Bm Bm/A G6 Em7 G/A
) =
Il& "‘ﬁ | — | H | | — | H | — | H
G | | | = N —1 | | | |
%’—‘—a o 4 4 - & £ —o—— =" [ 4
bid me thence de - part, no tongue can bid me thence de -
Him and par - don me, to look on Him and par - don
Sav - ior and my God, with  Christ my Sav - ior

and my

[12. | [3.
D D
[ 4
A — 1 H— I - H
EGR= N— = i == | i
. ;"1 A @
part. 2. When Sa - tan God.
me. 3.Be - hold Him

© 1997 Sovereign Grace Worship (ASCAP). Sovereign Grace Music, a division of Sovereign Grace Ministries.
From Come & Worship #3: Depth of Mercy. All rights reserved. International copyright secured.
North American administration by Integrity Music. International administration by CopyCare International,.
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BEHOLD THE THRONE OF GRACE
GADSBY HYMNAL #395
Words by Newton; Music by Robert Turner, 2008
The Throne of Grace Heb iv 16

Cc F G7
BEHOLD the Throne of Grace
F G7 c
The promise calls me near
Dm G7 Em Am
There Jesus shows his smiling face
F G7 (o]

And waits to answer prayer

Cc F G7
That rich atoning blood
F G7 Cc
Which sprinkled round I see
Dm G7 Em Am
Provides for those who come to God
F G7 Cc

An all prevailing plea

C F G7
My soul ask what thou wilt
F G7 C
Thou canst not be too bold
Dm G7 Em Am
Since his own blood for thee he spilt
F G7 C

What else can he withhold

C F G7

Beyond thy utmost wants
F G7 Cc
His love and power can bless
Dm G7 Em Am
To praying souls he always grants
F G7 Cc A
More than they can express

D G A7
BEHOLD the Throne of Grace
G A7 D
The promise calls me near
Em A7 F#m Bm
There Jesus shows his smiling face
G A7 D

And waits to answer prayer
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Beneath The Cross Of Jesus

Words by Elizabeth C. Clephane

Capo III Music by Chris Miner
G D C D
> N N
{7~ ‘ ] 7 ] |
NV /
o)
1.Be - neath the cross of Je - sus I fain would take my__
2Up - on that cross  of Je - sus my__  eyes at times can____
31 take, O cross, thy sha-dow___ for— my a - bid - ing____
4 G D/F# Em Bm
™~
#:E y3 7 7
! 9 ‘ ‘ e ] / ]
oJ
stand The sha - dow of a migh - ty rock with -
see Women: The ver - y dy - ing form of One who
place I ask no o - there sun - shine than the
A= —— '
\' . ‘ .
' 5 ‘ ‘ e ] ]
)
__ stand the sha - - - - dow in a
__ see Men: The ver - - -y dy - - - ing
— place. I ask— no oth - - - er
7 C G/B D Em
~
y 4 . 73 7 7
[ fan / PN ]
\N\IV ] <
o)
in a wear -y land A home with - in the
suf - fered there for me. And from my smit - ten
sun - shine of His face Con - tent to let the
: ) } :
[ fan . PN ]
\N\IY <
)
wea - - -y land. A home of
One for— me And from my___
than His__ face. Con - tent to____

©1997 Christopher Miner Music.
Used by permission. All rights reserved 17




Beneath The Cross Of Jesus 2

10 Bm C G/B
- — \
y - ¢ o
[ an) 7 ] 7 P
NV A
o)
wild - er - a rest up - on from  the
heart with two won ders I The
world 2o to know no gain My
Au N
(an ) < o
A\N\IV ] <
— Q) Y
rest u pon the from the
heart I con - The
know no gain or My
13 G D
_9 -] —
[ \
y A ] ‘
o)
burn - ing of noon heat and the —
won - ders of glo love and un - worth - 1 -
sin - ful self, on - shame; my_____ the ___
1,2. 3.
16 G C G
() #
P A _] - . N
(e = : : ¢ o
A4 A
oJ
day. Cross. My____
ness.
19 G C G
) 4
# \
o o .
o)
sin - ful self, - shame; my__ glo Cross.
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Blessed Be Your Name GUITAR

Matt and Beth Redman, 2002 CAPO 2

G D Em7 C
Blessed be Your name In the land that is plentiful;

G D C
Where Your streams of abundance flow, Blessed be Your name.

G D Em7 C
Blessed be Your name, When I’'m found in the desert place;

G D C
Though | walk through the wilderness, Blessed be Your name.

CHORUS: G D Em7 C
Every blessing You pour out I'll  turn back to praise
G D Em7 C

When the darkness closes in Lord, still | will say

G D Em7 C
Blessed be the name of the Lord, Blessed by your name

G D Em7 D C
Blessed be the name of the Lord, Blessed be your glo - rious name.

G D Em7 C
Blessed be Your name when the sun’s shining down on me;

G D C
When the world’s all as it should be, blessed be Your name.

G D Em7 C
Blessed be Your name on the road marked with suffering

G D C
Though there’s pain in the offering, blessed be Your name. (CHORUS 2x)

BRIDGE: G D Em7 C
(3-4x) You give and take away, You give and take away
G D Em7 C

My heart will choose to say, “Lord, blessed be Your name.”

19



THE CHURCH'S ONE FOUNDATION

Words by Samuel Stone
Music by Brian Moss

CAPO I
D D/F# G Asus A
h H 1
o | | | | |
y 4N o y 2 . | | | \ | | H:| | <
@ il PN \’ . | ] \J =I \J | ] | I. PN \
) v ‘ i' ‘ o
1. The chur - ch's one foun - da - tion is  Je-sus Christ her Lord, She
lect from eve - ry na - tion, yet one o'er all the earth; Her
6 D D/FH G Asus A
9 ﬂu T f  — T I~ . N
y AN | | N\ | A | | | | | <
I(H bl | ] ‘I\' =I \} | 1 =I =I =I. PN
is His new cre - a - tion by wa - ter and the Word. From
char - ter of sal - va -  tion, one Lord, one faith,  one birth; One
10 Em D/F# G Asus A
f) # | |
—ias i ) I Y I H T ) i — ) f y2
GRE . —s et}
) ~—"
heaven He came and sought  her to be His ho - ly bride; With
ho - ly Name she bless - es, par - takes one ho - Iy food, And
14 D D/F# G A D
f) u .
o | | | |
e e e s e S e s S s o i B Sa— So—" S—
R s * © o o
His own blood He bought her, and for her life He died. 2. E -
to one hope she press - s, with  eve - ry grace en - dued

3. Though with a scornful wonder,
Men see her sore oppressed

By schisms rent asunder,

By heresies distressed

Yet saints their watch are keeping,
Their cry goes up "How long?"
And soon the night of weeping,
Shall be the morn of song

5. Mid toil and tribulation,

And tumult of her war

She waits the consummation,
Of peace for evermore

Till with the vision glorious,
Her longing eyes are blest

And the great church victorious
Shall be the church at rest

4. The church shall never perish,
Her dear Lord to defend

To guide, sustain and cherish,

Is with her to the end

Though there be those that hate her,
And false sons in her pale

Against a foe or traitor,

She ever shall prevail

6. Yet she on earth hath union
With God the Three in One
And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won
O happy ones and holy,

Lord gives us grace that we
Like them the meek and lowly,
On high may dwell with Thee.

© 1996 Parson John Publishing (ASCAP)

Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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CHRIST THE LORD
IS RISEN TODAY

Latin Carol

Trans. by Charles Wesley
Unverified composer

Capo 11
C D G C Dsus D G
f # . . | | .
| P | F ' P | | |
L i i b _|F IF i I I= el 1 i dl
PY) | l T [T o3
1."Christ the Lord is risn  to - day,” Al - le - lu - ial
2Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; Al - le - lu - ial
5 C G/B D G C Dsus D G
) # | | | | .
| | | | |
j ! j I ——— . - e m— E—
NV | | | | | | | & 1 | | e
d I ' ' I | | I
Sons  of men  and an - gels say; Al - le - lu - ial
Christ has  burst the gates  of hell: Al - le - lu - ia!
9 D G DA Asus A D
9 t o - - 2 - o — —_—
y i i I d .F I - .F o — i i 4
[ fan ) | | ! | | ! | | | | | | |
ANV ' I | et - I I
)
Raise  your  joys and tri - umphs high; Al - le - lu - ial
Death in vain for - bids his rise; Al - le - lu - ial
G c G D/F¥EM C Dsus D G
13 /._\ > — Last tirr;e to Coda
#Q__Pﬁ_ o p F_Q o i i e e e - e 4 - -
[ fan) | | | = | | | | | " 4 | ! 4 | .
\Q_jl | | i I | | !
Sing  ye, heav'ns, and earth re - ply Al - le - lu - ial
Christ  has op - ened par - a - dise. Al - le - lu - ial
19$ G DFf  Em C Dsus D G
— — T~
Hie e o, - o * e o
y 4N | i' | | | | I i
)
Al - le - lu - ia!

3. Lives again our glorious King; Alleluia!
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!
Once he died, our souls to save; Alleluia!
Where thy victory, O grave?

4. Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia!
Foll’'wing our exalted Head; Alleluia!

Made like him, like him we rise; Alleluia!
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia!

5. Hail, the Lord of earth and heav’n! Alleluia!
Praise to thee by both be giv’n; Alleluia!

Thee we greet triumphant now; Alleluial

Hail, the Resurrection, thou! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Public Domain
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Come Boldly to the Throne of Grace

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal # 675

wrods: D. Herbert, printed in 1838.
music: Brian T. Murphy,

Clint Wells,2004
F
p” A
7 bH y 20 y 2 N 0 0 . s : N
| an YL PN PN ] . . ]
SV ¢ ¢
)
Come bold - ly to the throne of grace, Ye
can I come?" Some soul may say, "I'm
bold - ly to the throne of grace, Though
4 Dmin Gmin
9 | \
g b ®- . _j_‘ \' \ . . A
AN\3Y e J -
e
wretch - ed sin - ners come; And lay your load at Jes - us' feet, And
lame and can - not walk; My guilt and sin have stopped my mouth; I
lost, and blind, and lame; Je - ho - vah is the sin - ner's Friend, And
8 C 1,2 3
o) ﬁ_ E
p” A | | |
b | & Qi | ] & &
v . . . . . ‘ yi QN | . /i [
— =
)
plead what he has done. "How same.
sigh, but dare not talk." Come
ev - er was the
11 F Dmin
o)
P’ A
y AETY 1D . . . [ V] .
< - -
He makes the  dead to hear his  voice; He makes the  blind to
14 Gmin C
_9 1 _\)_ 5 \ F \
> Py 1 < 0 1 < 0 0 <
ANV A ~——1]
e
see; The sin - ner lost he came to save, And set the pris - 'nmer
|8 | F
s s |
. | ./.1 : o . _ . . \
4 & [T 1]
o)
free. Come bold - ly to the throne  of  grace, For
bank - rupt souls, who feel and  know The

© 2005 Red Mountain Music

www.redmountainmusic.com
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21 Dmin Gmin
9 ] A
. . T o y] A\ . A
_@vrp_i_ 3 ) -
)
Jes - us fills the throne; And those  he he makes a - live; He
hell of sin with - in, Come bold - ly the throne of grace; The
%5 C | | 5 F
o 1
7 VY & Qi | y 20
’m 4 . . . ‘ / O . A
ANV P— | 7 .
Y]
hears the sigh or groan. Poor in you in.
Lord will take you
© 2005 Red Mountain Music www.redmountainmuisc.com
e 23



Come Heavy L aden

words by William Williams, 1717-1791.
music by Benj Pocta and
Brian T. Murphy, 2006.

Bm G Em
H u I | .
P’ AR -] 1 1 [r— | | |\ | | I 1
e e e e e e e e : ——F——
AN3V I s— o —
[3) '\/‘ = )
\/
Come hea - vy la - den come_—_ and rest, _ Your souls—_ from
fH o | A
I{ # : | o | | y 2 - y 2 I { I\J : Ik\ Ik\ | Ik\ Ik\ 1
!g l 1 ] ‘I I I PN PN 1 l 1 ] l l 1 1 Il\J
fear __ and___  pain; Je-sus___ the God was cru - ci - fied,
10 G Em D/F G
f) u .
p” AN ] 1 1 1
o T — ] | _JI i I ] T T £ -
< I i i_‘_ I I
J o ' — ¥ < ¥ o L4
\/v . - v
And died—_ and rose a - gain.
15 Bm G Em
fH o p— A .
2—"H—% '! Il '!‘; i N  —  —— o i i
[ fanY PN d 1 1 ] d 1 1 1 A I ]
ANAV4 — IAY 1
. \—/v .
His ho - \ yoke's ea - sy and  smooth. His bur - dens
O would___  he raise my fee - Dble soul, To a ce-
19 D/Fﬂ G Bm
) u r— A
D’ 4 'H I ] 1 A I A
.\39 — —— a2
all are light. In His com - mand-
les - tial ___ flame? 1 would __ for Je-
2 G Em D/F# G
f) # ,
P’ AN ] A |\ |\ I ] I
y 4 . | I IAY IAY I | s | 1 1 1 | s | I
’\f_vﬂ i Il J d / / 1 Ik\ : 1 l ! 1 1 1 :
J v — & o & - —* < o
e —— — v
- ments, though___ se - vere, Is in - fin - ite—_ de - light.
- sus ei - ther do, Or suf - fer all__ the same.
28 A D G
H 4 — A \ . —
)’ A} 1 1 | I |\ 1 1 I I |
e S— S e — —
\Q)U il- e D - -
—_ Sweet are___ his words, sweet is his voice. His smiles__
3 Em D/F# G A D
f & N A A — A .
2 P—— H— I I = 7 S S — —— - I i
o e e S e 2 ! s
Q) ~— o QI ~— - [#]
are heav'n be - low Of all___ the plea - sures__ in_—
39 G Em D/Fﬂ G
fH & e . N A A
o ML A — —— — i P——+ - — ] = :
Sg ! l | PN i_d_ — = /i—i. d I I -
—— e —— o [#)
\/
. this_ world, 'Tis Je - sus I would know.

© 2007 Red Mountain Music www.redmo%A?nusic.com
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Come, People of the Risen King

Keith and Kristyn Getty & Stuart Townend
Jubilant (J = 108)

C C C/E
Y e P TN P PPy Y EE—
(o g4—=< — = = e e e e e e e e e
) e A g? % TF

1.Come, peo - ple of the
those whose joy is
young and old from

O /1 |

N
S5
It
*—L—‘:jr
[ YHEN

oflle
|
alh
(18

Y

60 F C/E F C/E G F C CEF G Am
| N S | N | 2 ‘ | N
A—— D —+—T N+ L S S ] S—[ S B
—e e aes

PR RS kR
ris - enKing,who de - light to bring Him praise. Come all, andtuneyour hearts to sing to the
morn-ing sun, and those weep-ingthroughthe night. Come, those who tell of bat - tles won, andthose
ev - ’ry land,men and wo-men of the faith. Come, those withfull or emp - ty hands; find the

<.b!

N

[\

¢

ALY
(N
il
(
(Y

%

| ]

11 F C F C/E F C/E
|
|

& 1

I N

|
kg %

¢ CFEE

Morn - ing Star of grace. Fromthe shift - ing sha-dows of the earth we will lift oureyes to
strug - glingin the fight. For His per - fect love will nev - er change,and His mer - cies nev - er
rich - es of His grace. O -ver all theworld His peo - ple sing; shore to shore we hearthem

B\

}(E

Jj

-

9 NL
¢

16 G F C C/E F G Am F C Refrain
p 4 .)\ T . . i — K— pa— T ¥ ‘
7\ I A M| I A\ I 1 | D] I | il | I N M| | &
[ fanY | o o O 1 | N | o | @ & | | I | N T 1 | -
NV | " P~~~ 1 D 7 T 1 bt | | D] | 1 |
TEDEC PR Ar PR TR f i
Him, where stead -y arms of mer - cyreach to___ gath - er child-ren in.
cease, but  fol - low us throughall ourdays withthe cer - tainhope of peace. } Re-
call the Truth thatcriesthroughev - ’ry age: “Our— God is all in all.”
O —— | ] ] M |
== | n——— E—= = =
o_® g _ — 5 - ° F r—‘_!
< ha ~—
%}j:g}”p‘éfé‘ggiﬁ”ﬂy“&”.ﬁmﬁ%iﬁf?;i"é’i‘i?é!ﬁiﬂ?if”gs Come, People of the Risen King (Easy Piano)

‘Should churches wish to further reproduce the words or photocopy this sheet music, they should contact our office (tym@Kingsway.co.uk of Tel: 01323 437712) for permission to do so.
However, if they hold a current Church Copyright Licensing (CCL) licence they may reproduce the words and, if they lso hold a Music Reproduction Licence (MRL),
they may photocopy the music. They must ensure that they report the photocopying of the music under the title of TYM Sheet Music"
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Re - joice!

e
P = m— I

| A\

B e

~— I I'[. Y~— | |

~ ~ ~ ® [ 4
—

9 T i % = ! ! — O;D_h'il i /\I Z-‘l
- ® o o o o | | | o oo —
o Y Y Y Yy - g -
g ¥
Church of Christ, re - joice! 2.Come,
3.Come,
)" T Ik\,l T " i |
7" Fo —— q Fo ——+ —A
I I I P i
Ld —vz < o =
3.
32 Dm G Gsus g C C
) e e e RSl B 2
8 = € = = 8 |
Y Yy 7 Y
Church of Christ, re- joice!
A A
) | | l'\ll | I\,I Il |
) o — Cees ==c o
v =N =i s o =he < o

Come, People of the Risen King (Easy Piano)
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COME THOU FOUNT
OF EVERY BLESSING

Words by Robert Robinson
Music by Ashael Nettleton

D A G A D
9 ﬁu (> T ) ?"l ]
i i e — I ——
mm e e ey s s 5
L [ | N— ~ [N
1.Comethou fount of ev-ery bless - ing Tune my heart _to sing thy grace Streams of
2.Here | raiss my Eb-e - ne - zer, Hi-thér Thy help I'm come And
3.0 to grace how great a debt - or Dail-y I'm con - strained to be Let that
6 D A G A D
) # J— |
7L — T — il f f — i
[ fan T | | | |
D e =
mer - ¢y, ne - ver ceas - ing Call for songs of loud - est praise Teach me
hope by Thy good plea - sure Safe - ly to ar - rive at ome Je - sus
grace  now like a fet - ter Bind my wand - ering heart to  Thee Prone to
10h D A G G D D A G D
4 —~— e o —_—
i e oo 5 s @+ o £ r =
ANIV4 | | | I | | |
J — ' ' <
some mel - o-dious son - net  Sung by flam - ing tongues a - bove. Praise the
sought me when a strang - e, Wan - dering  from the fold of God Here to
wan - der, Lord, |  feel it, Prone to leave the God | love Here's my
14 D A G A D
I‘? ﬂﬁ T T rl‘l f f = o | — e y 3 -
[ fan bl | | | | | || PN
g e e e e et s
mount, I'm  fixed up - on it Mount of  God's un - chang - ing love
res - cue me from dang - er In - ter - posed His pre - cious blood
heart, 0o take and sea it Seal it for Thy courts a - bove
Public Domain 2.7



COME YE SINNERS

Words by Joseph Hart
Music by Matthew Smith

G
o) ——
P’ 4 | | | |
y A £ I ] | | | | | | |
(6 U & P P P P | | | — | |
ANIV4 - b - b | | |
1. Come ye sin - ners, poor and wretch - ed,
2. Come e nee - dy, come and wel - come;
3. Come Ve wea - ry, hea - vy la - den,
3. C F G
o) . . | .
P’ 4 | | N | | | |
y AN ] | | ] | | | |
[ M an WP.N ] P P P & P P =
) o o o o o =
)
weak and woun - ded, sick and sore.
God's free boun - ty lor - i - fy
Bruised and bro - kén y the fall.
5 A F Cc G
7 . ===
fnt—F °
ANIV4 | | ] r ] ] | v;d_‘—
Je - sus, rea - dy, stands to save you,
True be - lief and true re - pen - - tance,
If you tar - ry till you're be - - - tter,
7. F Cc G
o) . . | .
P’ 4 | | | | | |
y AN ] | | ] | | | | <
[ M an WP.N ] P P & P P P PN
) o o o o o
)
Full of pi - ty joined with power.
eve - ry grace that rings you nigh.
you will ne - ver come at all.
9, G F
. |
t——e——— ' =
ANIV4 | ] IF / F i
) I '
He is a - - - ble,
With - - - out mon - - - ey,
Not the right - - - eous,
Am
11 G |'
9 | | |
tr——» u . ’ ——— X
ANIV4 | ] | / & P P
o) | i o -
He is a - - - ble;
with - - - out mon - ey
not the right - eous;
3 G Am C F
/) . — ! i : ) |
E—e—— = -
ANV} [ ] [ 7 7 o o - -~
) I ' -
He is will - ing; Doubt no more.
Come to Je - sus Christ and buy.
Sin - ners Je - sus came to call.

4. Let not conscience make you linger,
nor of fitness fondly dream.

All the fitness He requires

is to feel your need of Him.

This He gives you, this He gives you,
‘Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

© 2000 detuned radio music (ASCAP)
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

5. Lo! The Incarnate God, ascended,;
pleads the merit of His blood.
Venture on Him; venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude.

None but Jesus, none but Jesus

Can do helpless sinners good.
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Dear Saviour, We Adore
(Gadsby #392)
Words by Anne Steele, 1760
Music by Robert Turner, 2009

[VERSE 1]

Em D

How oft alas this wretched heart
G D

Has wandered from the Lord

Em D

How oft my wandering thoughts depart
G CGD

Forgetful of his word

C G D

Almighty grace thy healing power
Em C GD

How glorious how divine

C G D

That can to life and bliss restore

Em D G
So vile a heart as mine

[VERSE 2]
Em D
Yet sovereign mercy calls Return
G D
Dear Lord and may | come
Em D
My vile ingratitude | mourn
G C G D

O take this wanderer home

C G D

And canst thou wilt thou yet forgive
Em C G D

And bid my crimes remove

C G D

And shall a pardoned rebel live
Em D G

To speak thy wondrous love

C G D
Thy pardoning love so free so sweet
Em D G
Dear Saviour we adore (repeat)
Em C D G

Dear Saviour, thee we adore (repeat)
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A DEBTOR TO MERCY ALONE

BDE BIA
Teeeian  [Tee8]a Words by Augustus Toplady
@ @ Music by Kevin Twit
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Draw My Soul to Thee

GADSBY HYMNAL #389
Words by Adams
Music by Robert Turner, 2009

c F c G
[1] DRAW my soul to thee my Lord
F Cc Am G
Make me love thy precious word
F G Em Am
Bid me seek thy smiling face
Cc F Am G
Willing to be saved by grace

[CHORUS]

F G Em Am
Dearest Jesus bid me come

C F Am G
Let me find thyself my home
F G Em Am
Thou the refuge of my soul
C F G C

Where I may my troubles roll

C F C G
[2] Lord thy powerful work begun
F C Am G
Thou wilt never leave undone
F G Em Am
Teach me to confide in thee
C F Am G

Thy salvation's wholly free

repeat Chorus
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Everlasting God

Music and Lyrics by Brenton Brown
Capo 2 (contemporary 5 chords)

Verse: (pick the melody)

G5 G/B G5
Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord,
G/B G5
we will wait upon the Lord
G/B G5

we will wait upon the Lord (repeat)

PreChorus:

G5 Cadd9 G5 Cadd9 Em7 D4
Our God You reign for - ev - er
G5 Cadd9 G5 Cadd9 Em7 D4

Our hope  Our strong de - liv - rer

G5 G/B
You are the everlasting God
Em7
the everlasting God
Cadd9 D4 Cadd9 D4

§ You do not faint You won"t grow weary
£ G5 Cadd9
“B You're the defender of the weak
Em7
You comfort those in need
Cadd9 D4 Cadd9 D4
You lift us up on wings like eagles
-
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For the Beauty of the Earth 116

Every good and perfect gift is from above, coming down from the Father of the
heavenly lights, who does not change like shifting shadows, Jas. 1:17

re D g T B G © D G

et ——
I:#::"Ja’ ”:’ 5§ =
:

3

4

5

. For  the beau - ty of the earth, for the glo - ry of the skies,
. For the beau - ty of each hour of the day and of the night,
. For the joy of gear and eye, for the heart and mind’s de - light,
. For the joy of hu - man love, broth-er, sis - ter, par - ent, child,

For each per-fect gift of thine to  our race so free -ly giv'n,

LSS R B A e

| D , G c G C D
——— —
&

|! v F : p C s 4 p $ 5 =
for the love which from our birth 0o - ver and a - round us lies,
hll and wvale, and  tree and flow'r, sun and moon and  stars of light,
» for the mys - tic har - mo - ny link - ing sense to sound and sight,
fnends on earth and fnends a- bove, for all gen -tle thoughts and muld,

grac - es  hu- man and di- vine, flow'rs of earth and buds of heav'n,

$ ' .
gzﬁ—:f:‘ == = =: F ==
Ly RERAN  p D NS ' n G C G D G
=E=E==== =EE==
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~all, thee we raise this our hymn of grate - ful praise.
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Dix 77.73.77.7.
Canrad Kocher, 1838
Arr. by Willkam H. Monk, 1881




PSALM 130 (FROM DEPTHS OF WOE)

Words by Martin Luther
Music by Christopher Miner

A s D A Bm G
I 1
J— | | | A\ \ | | | | | J—
T g NN er
% ) . Jj—
1.From depths of woe I raise to Thee, The voice of lam-en-ta - tion; Lord,
2To wash a - way the crim - son stain, Grace, grace a- lone a-vail - eth; Our
6 D A Bm G
f) # | .
o L | | | A N | | | | |
L s s s s e s . S
turn a gra - cious ear to me  And hear my sup - pli - ca - tion; If
works, a - las! Are all in  vain; In much the  best life  fail - eth; No
10 G A Bm G
f) u
o # | | | A | | | | J—
y 4 o A | | | | | | A\ A | | ] \’ | | [7] |
I(H il A | | | ] V=I =I =I & i i J J Ji | =I
thou in - i - qui - ties dost mark, Our se - cret sins and mis - deeds dark, Men: O
man can glo - ry in thy sight, Al must a - like con - fess thy  might, And
D A G A
14 -
) 4 - ! ’D 2 4 |
IIL HH [~
[ fan) htl 7
ANIV4 [#] | =) . .
A
who shall stand be - fore thee? )
Women: o who shall stand be - fore
live a - lone by mer - cy And
And live a - lone by mer-
D A G A D
18 -
7% P e e e . -
[ fan ) htl 7 | 1] 1/ WA
NV 7 | =) . | I'/ | | 4 | 4 !
o - i
who shall stand be - fore thee?
thee? Who  shall stand be - fore thee?
live a - lone by mer - cy
cy Live a - lone by mer - cy
3. Therefore my trust 4. What though | wait 5. Though great our sins
is in the Lord, the live-long night, and sore our woes
And not in mine own merit; And till the dawn appeareth, His grace much more aboundeth;
On Him my soul shall rest, His word My heart still trusteth in his might; His helping love no limit knows,
Upholds my fainting spirit; It doubteth not nor feareth; Our upmost need it soundeth.
His promised mercy is my fort, Do thus, O ye of Israel's seed, Our Shepherd good and true is He,
My comfort and my sweet support; Ye of the Spirit born indeed; Who will at last His Israel free
I wait for it with patience (echo) And wait till God appeareth. (echo) From all their sin and sorrow (echo)
I wait for it with patience (echo) And wait till God appeareth (echo) From all their sin and sorrow (echo)

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved. 35



God, All Nature Sings Thy Glory 122
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[. God, all na-ture sings thy glo- ry, and thy works pro - claim thy might,
4 Clear-er stll we  see thy hand m  man whom thou hast made for thee;
3. But  our sins have spoiled thine im- age; na- lure, con- science on - ly serve
4. God of glo- ry, POwW - &l el - Oy, all cic - a -tion  prais-es  thes,
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of -dered vast-ness in the heav-ens,  or dered course of day and night;
ml -er of cre - a- tion's glo- ry, im- age of thy ma) -es- ty
& un-ceas-mg, gnm re- mind - ers of the wrath which we de- serve.
we, thy crea-tures, would a- dore thee now and through e - ter - ni -ty
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beau -ty wmm  the chang-ing sea-sons, beau- ly in the storm-ing sea;
Mu - sic, art, the fruit- ful gar-den, all the la - bor of his days,
Yet thy grace and  sav - Ing mer- cy in  thy Word of truth re- vealed
Saved to mag - ni - fy thy good-ness, grant us strength to do thy will;
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al the chang- ing moods of na- ture praise the change-less Trin - 1 - ty
are  the call -ing of his Mak- er to  the har-vest feast of praise.
claim the praise of all who know thee, in the blood of Je - sus sealed,

with our acts as with our voic - es thy com- mand- ments to  ful - fll.
i .P .F .P .F —Iﬂ - ﬁ36
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GOD BE MERCIFUL TO ME

CAPO 11 (P S 51) Words by Richard Redhead
G D Em c Music by Christopher Miner
_9 ﬁ | | ———] S ——
y 4 . r o) | | | 1 | |
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0y 2 s ° == s
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1.God, be mer - Ci - ful to me,
2.My trans - gres - sions | con - fess,
3.1 am e - il born in sin;
4Bro - ken, hum - Dbled to the dust
3 G D Em C
f) 4
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[ fan ) PN | | | | —| — | | PN
ANIV o o o I | I I I
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On thy grace | rest my plea;
Grief and guilt my soul op - press;
Thou de - ‘sir - est truth with - in.
By thy wrath and judge - ment just,
5 G Em
f) &
o = | | —] T —— [r—
6————— o — e e e |
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Plen - teous in com - pas - sion thou,
| have sinned a - gainst thy grace
Thou a - lone my Sav. - iour art,
Let my con - trife heart re - joice
7 G Em
f) &
S =
y 4% y 2 | E— | <
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Blot out my trans - gres - sions now;
And Pro - voKed thee to thy face;
Teach hy wis - om to my heart;
And in glad - ness hear thy voice;
9 c D G D/F# Em
9 ﬂ i ! | i = i ! f—
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Wash me, Make me pure with - in,
| con - fess thy judge - ment just,
Make me pure, tgy race be - Stow,
From my sins ide thy face,
11 C D G D Em C
f) 4 . . .
o = | | | | | |
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Cleanse, O cleanse  me from my sin.
Speech - less, I thy mer - cy trust.
Wash me whit - er than the Snow.
Blot them out in bound - less grace.

5. Gracious God, my heart renew,
Make my spirit right and true
Cast me not away from thee,

Let thy Spirit dwell in me;

Thy salvation's joy impart,
Steadfast make my willing heart.

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.

6. Sinners then shall learn from me,
And return O God to Thee

Savior all my guilt remove,

And my tongue shall sing Thy love
Touch my silent lips O Lord,

And my mouth shall praise accord
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Great is Thy Faithfulness (Key = C)

Words: Thomas Obediah Chisholm
Tune: Faithfulness, William M. Runyan

Guitar arrangement by Rich DeRuiter (rich@gquitarhymns.com)

C Fmaj7 F6 F/G G7 F/C C

Great is Thy faith-fulness, 0 God, my Fa -ther.

F G/F F Em7 Am7 D G

There is no shadow of turning with Thee.

G7 C Gm7 Cc7 Fmaj7 F6
Thou changest not; Thy compassions, they fail not,
D/F# C/G Dm9 G7 C

As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be.

(Chorus:)

G F C

Great is Thy faithfulness.

A Dm

Great is Thy faithfulness.

G G/F C/E (Am7)G/D(Am7) D G

Morning by morning new mer-cies I see.

G7 C Gm7 C7 Fmaj7 F6

All I have needed Thy hand hath provid - ed.

D/F# C/G Dm9 G7 C

Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me.

C Fmaj7 F6 F/G G7 F/CC
Summer and win - ter, and springtime and har-vest,
F G/F F Em7 Am7 D G

Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above,

G7 C Gm7  C7 Fmaj7 Fo6

Join with all nature in man-i-fold wit - ness,
D/F# C/G Dm9 G7 C

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.
(Chorus)

C Fmaj7 F6 F/G G7 F/C C

Pardon for sin and a peace that en-dur-eth,

F G/F F Em7 Am7 D G

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide.

G7 C Gm7 C7 Fmaj7 F6
Strength for today and bright hope for to-mor - row,
D/F# C/G Dm9 G7 C

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand be-side.

(Chorus)



Here | am to Worship Written by Tim Hughes

Capo IT
Verse 1
D Asus Em

Light of the World, You stepped down into darkness
D Asus G
Opened my eyes, let me see

D Asus Em
Beauty that made this heart adore you
D Asus G

Hope of a life spent with You

Chorus
D
So, here I am to worship
Asus
Here I am to bow down
D G
Here I am to say that You're my God
D
And You're altogether lovely
Asus
Altogether worthy
D G

Altogether wonderful to me

Verse 2
D Asus Em D
King of all days, oh so highly exalted
Asus G
Glorious in heaven above
D Asus Em
Humbly You came to the Earth
D Asus G

You created all for love's sake become poor

Chorus X1
Bridge
Asus D G
And I'll never know how much it cost
Asus D G

To see my sin upon that cross X2

Asus D G
I'll never know how much it cost

CHORUS X2
BRIDGE X2
© 2000 Kingsway's Thankyou Music.

CCLI# 1596342
Album: iWorship Volume 2



Here, O My Lord I See Thee Face To Face

by Horatius Bonar (1855) - Penitentia

D Em D Bm Em A A7 D
A u Il Il
|7 A 100 I [ ; . I [
bt — ——5——
) & & ©
Here O M Lord I see thee face to face
Here would I feed up - on the bread of God
have no help but thine nor do 1 need
Mine is the sin, but thine the  righ - teous ness
5 D A D G D Bm Em Bm
N4 | A .
\J il ] | A | [
y | 7 | I
G —, ==
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Here would I touch and han - dle things un-
Here taste with thee the roy - al wine of
- noth - er arm save thine to lean up-
Mine is the guilt but thine the clean - sing
3 A D Bm D D7
A u ]
|7 A 10N | |
Gt ' '
D o 3 o .
) “E - g~
- seen Here gras with firm - er
heaven Here would I lay a-
- on It is e - nough my
flood Here is my robe, my
1 G B Em Em D A7
H_4 | N |
i wi | 1) I I i
—@vrﬁ—dl' o o i o i [
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hand e - ter - nal race And all my
- side each earth - ly oad Here taste a-
Lord e - nough in - deed My strength is
ref - uge an my peace Thy blood thy
D Bm Em7 D A D
14
N4 | .
o I | | I
| |
0y s ° o
wear -i - ness up |- on thee lean
- fresh the calm of sin for -given
in thy might, thy might a - one
righ-teous - ness (0] Lord my God
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HOLY, HOLY, HOLY

Words by Reginald Heber
Music by John Dykes

A C Am G C F C
p” 4
y 4 0
[ an YA O = - =
N~V — -~
e 4 o
1Ho -1ly, Ho - ly, Ho - Iy! Lord God Al - migh - _ty!
2Ho - Iy, Ho - ly, Ho - Iy! All the saints a dore Thee,
3.Ho - Iy, Ho - Iy, Ho - Iy! Though the dark - ness hide Thee,
4Ho - ly, Ho - Iy, Ho - Iy Lor God Al - migh - ty!
Sh G C G Am G G D G G7
/ , — | \
- - &
o
Ear - ly in the morn - ing Our song shall rise to Thee;
Cast - ingdown their gol - den crowns a - round the glass - y seg;
Though the eye of sin - ful  man Thy glo - ry ma not see,
All Thyworks shall  praise Thy name In earth, and  sky, and sea;
gh C Am G C F C
P A A I
Y 4%
[ an ) ~ -~
ANIV4 -
0 @ o
Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - Iy! Mer - ci - ful and migh - _ty!
Cher - U - bim and ser - a - phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee
On - ly Thou art ho - ly: There iS' none be - side Thee,
Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - Iy! Merc - i - ful and migh - ty!
13, Am Am/G F c /Bb Dm G C
P A
Y 4%
[ fan
ANIV4 = ]
e 4 ©
God in three per - sons, bless - ed Tri - ni - ty!
Who wert,  and art, and ev - er more shall be.
Per - fect in pow', in love, and ur - 0=ty
God in three Per - sons, bless - ed - n -ty

Public Domain
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Holy is the Lord (Version3)

Chris Tomlin

CAPO ITI
VERSE:
G Cc2 Dsus4

We stand and 1lift up our hands

G/B Cc2 Dsus4

For the joy of the Lord is our strength.
G c2 Dsus4

We bow down and worship Him now.

G/B c2 Dsus4

How great, how awesome is He.

PRE-CHORUS :
A7 Cc2
And together we sing,
A7 Cc2

Everyone sing,

CHORUS :
G Cc2 Dsus4
Holy is the Lord God Almighty,
Em7 Cc2 Dsus4
The earth is filled with His glory.
G Cc2 Dsus4
Holy is the Lord God Almighty,

Em7 Cc2 Dsus4
The earth is filled with His glory,
Em7 Cc2 Dsus4

The earth is filled with His glory.

BRIDGE:
G D/F#
It's rising up all around,

G c2

It's the anthem of the Lord’s renown. (x2)

Chord Formations:

G C2 Dsus4 G/B A7 Em7 D/F#

(Chorus)

E)3 3 3
OUT-TRO: B)3 2 3
Em7 C2 Dsus4

. . G)o 0 2

Holy holy is the Lord almighty D)o 2 0
Em7 C2 Dsus4

A)2 3 x
Holy ho-ly (x2 then fade 3rd)

E)3 x x

1

X NN O o o

3

X o N NN

3

o N N O W

2

N ©o o N Ww
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How Deep The Father’s Love For Us

D Em7 D/F# G
How deep the fathers love for us
D/F# Bm7 A
How vast beyond all mea-sure
D Em7 D/F# G
That He should give his on--ly son
D/F# A D
To make a wretch His trea-sure
D Em7 D/F# G
How great the pain of sear-ing loss
D/F# Bm7 A
The Father turns His face away
D Em7 D/F# G
As wounds which mar the Cho-sen One
D/F# A D
Bring many son's to glo-ry

D G D G

D Em7 D/F# G
Behold the Man upon the cross
D/F# Bm7 A
My sin upon His shoul-der
D Em7 D/F# G
Ashamed I hear my mock-ing voice
D/F# A D
Call out among the sco-ffers
D Em7 D/F# G
It was my sin that held Him there
D/F# Bm7 A
Until it was accom-plished
D Em7 D/F# G
His dying breath has brought me life
D/F# A D
I know that it is fin-ished

D G D G

D Em7 D/F# G
I will not boast in an—-y----thing
D/F# Bm7 A
No gifts no power no wis--dom
D Em7 D/F# G
But I will boast in Je---sus Christ
D/F# A D
His death and resurrec-tion
D Em7 D/F# G
Why should I gain from His re---ward
D/F# Bm7 A
I cannot give an an---swer
D Em7 D/F# G
But this I know with all my heart
D/F# A D

His wounds have paid my ran-som
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HOW FIRM A FOUNDATION

Words attributed to R. Keene
Traditional American Melody

G G D
/B | | L |
ﬁ T f i f i T i i - S—— P T T f
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1.How firm a foun - da - tion, Ye saints of the Lord Is
2.In ev - ery con - di - tion, In sick-ness and in  health In
3.Fear not I am  with you, O be not dis - mayed |
6. G c D CIE D/F#
H 4 . . . | | .
o = | | | | | | | |
o——— —— 25—+
o ~ I I
laid for  your faith, In His ex - cel - lent Word What
pov er - ty's vale, Or a - bound - ing in wealth At
am thy God, And  will still give  thee aid I'll
10 G D/FH Em D c
f) # . . . |
g -~ > | | | | |
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more can He say, Than to you He  hath said You
home and a - broad, On the land, on the sea As thy
streng then  thee, Help thee, and cause thee to stand Up .
1 G D/F# Em D c D G
fH & . . . | | .
o = | | | | | | | | -
G— — e P o o 5 =
Dy, ¢ |
who un - to Je - sus, For re - fuge have fled
days may de - mand, Shall My strength ev - er be
held by my right - eous, Om - nii - po - tent hand

4. When through the deep waters, I call thee to go
The rivers of grief, Shall not thee overflow

For I will be with thee, Thy troubles to bless

And sanctify to thee, Thy deepest distress

5. When through fiery trials, Thy pathway shall lie
My grace, all sufficient, Shall be thy supply

The flame shall not hurt thee, | only design

Thy dross to consume, And thy gold to refine

6. The soul that on Jesus, Hath leaned for repose
1 will not, I will not desert to his foes

That soul though all Hell, Should endeavor to break

I'll never, no never, no never forsake

Public Domain
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How Great Is Our God Chris Tomlin

Verse
G Em7
The splendor of the King, clothed in majesty
Cc2
Let all the earth rejoice,  all the earth rejoice
G Em7
He wraps Himself in light, and darkness tries to hide
Cc2
And trembles at His voice, and trembles at His voice
Chorus
G
How great is our God! Sing with me
Em7
How great is our God!

Cmaj7 D G2
And all will see how great, how great is our God!

Verse
And age to age He stands, and time is in His hands;
Beginning and the End, Beginning and the End
The God-head, three in one, Father, Spirit, Son,
The Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb

Chorus
Bridge
G Em7
You’re the Name above all names,You are worthy of all praise,
Cmaj7 D G

My heart will sing: How great is our God!
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How Great Thou Art

E7 A D
O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
A E7 A
Consider all the works Thy hands have made,
E7 A D
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
A E7 A

Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

REFRAIN:

D A
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee;

E7 A

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
D A
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee;

Bm E7 A

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

When through the woods, the forest glades I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze...

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in;

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,

He bled and died to take away my sin...

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall f£ill my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration

And there proclaim, my God how great Thou art!

©1953, 1955, Manna Music
Words and Music by Stuart K. Hine



HOW SWEET AND AWFUL

Words by Isaac Watts
Tune based on St. Columbia

5. Pity the nations, O our God,
Constrain the earth to come;

Send Thy victorious Word abroad,
And bring the strangers home.

6. We long to see Thy churches full,

That all the chosen race

May, with one voice and heart and soul,

Sing Thy redeeming grace.

Public Domain

Capo IV
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1.How sweet and aw - ful is the  place with
2.While all our hearts and all our  songs join
3.“Why was | made to hear Thy  voice, and
4.°Twas the same love that  spread the  feast that
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Christ with - in the doors While
to ad - mire the feast, Each
en - ter while there’s room, When
sweet - ly drew us in; Else
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ev - er - last - in love dis - plays the
of us cry, witl thank - ful  tongues, “Lord,
thous - ands make a wretch - ed choice, and
we had still re -  fused to taste, and
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choic - est of her stores
why was | a guest?”
ra - ther starve than come?”
per - ished in our sin.
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Bm/A D/CH
D/B DI/A
*NOTE: Starting in measure 5,

there are 2 melodies in common usage.
Both are given here.

HOW SWEET THE NAME
OF JESUS SOUNDS

Words by John Newton
Music by Alexander Reinagle
Arranged by Bill Moore

D D/Ck
0 ¢ | =
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1.How sweet the name of Je -
the wound - ed spir -
the Rock on which
3 D/B D/A Em D/Ff G
9 ﬂu. | | | | | | S ——
y 4% o) | | | (7] | | | | |
T i /A ] AI =I =I | |
Q) S — - v
sus sounds In a be - i - ver’s ear!
it whole And calms the  troubl - ed breast.
| build My Shield and Hi - ding Place,
Asus A G A Fém Bm  Bm/A
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It  soothes his sor - row, heals his wounds And
Tis man - na to the hun - gry soul And
My nev - er fal - ing Trea -  sury filled with
G A D
f) #
o # |
(e~ dl ! — i ! & -
ANIV4 o
Q) e J d & & J V
drives a - way his fear.
to the wear - y rest. 2. It makes
Bound - less stores of grace. 3. Dear name
* alternate version (as heard on Pilgrim Days)
10 A A G A Fém Bm Bm/A
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It  soothes his sor -  row, heals his wounds And
Tis man - na to the hun - gry soul And
My nev - er fail - ing Trea - sury filled with
13 G A D
A 4 8 9
o # |
y 4N 11 | ! | ?— | y
[ fan bl | | | | | | PN F
ANIY o o o I I I o
Y, & o e S [
drives a - way his fear.
to the wear - y rest. 2. It makes
Bound - less stores of grace. 3. Dear name

4. By Thee, my prayers acceptance gain,
Although with sin defiled;

Satan accuses me in vain,

And | am owned a child.

5. Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, my life, my way, My end,
Accept the praise | bring.

Used by permission. All rights reserved.

© Bill Moore Music

6. Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought;
But when | see Thee as Thou art,
I’ll praise Thee as | ought.

7. ’Til then I would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath,

And may the music of Thy name
Refresh my soul in death.
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IMMORTAL, INVISIBLE,
GOD ONLY WISE Words by Walter Smith

Traditional Welsh melody

C D C D G
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3.To
4.Great
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mor - fal, in - wvis - i - ble God on - ly wise In
rest - ing, un - hast - in and si - lent as light Nor
all, life Thou giv - st to both reat and small; In
Fa - ther of glo - 'y pure Fa - Tther of light, Thine
C D C D G
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light in - ac - ces - si - |ble hid from our eyes; Most
want - ing, nor wast - ing, Thou rul - est in mlﬂht; Thy
all life Thou liv - _est, the True Life of all; We
an - gels a - dore Thee, all veil - ing their sight; All
G Em G D
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bles - sed, most glo - rious, the An - cient of Days Al -
jus - tice like moun - tains high soar - ing a - bove Thy
blos - som and flour - ish as leaves on the tree, And
praise we would - ren - der: @] help us to see Tis
17 C D Am D G
H # | . | .
o = | | | | | | |
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migh - ty, vic - tor - ious, Th great name we praise!
clouds  which are foun - tains 0 good - ness and love.
wi - ther and per - ish, but naught chang - eth Thee.
on - ly the splen - dor of light id” - eth Thee.
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[ HEARD THE VOICE OF JESUS SAY

Words by Horatius Bonar
alt. by Kevin Twit

Capo IV Music by Kevin Twit
G G/B
f # | | .
o = | | | P
® | P | -
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1. heard  the  voice of, Je - sus say,
2. heard  the  voice of, Je - sus  say,
3. heard the voice of, Je - sus  say,
3 D D
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"Come un - to me and rest
"Be - hold ] free - y ive,
| am this dark world's ight
5 G G/B
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Lay down 0 wear - Y, one lay  down,
The liv - ing wa - ter, thirs - ty one,
Look un - to me thy morn'  shall  rise,
7 C D D
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Your head up - on my breast.”
Stoo down and drink and live!"
An all thy days be bright."
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| came to Je - sus, as | was,
I came to Je - sus, and | drank,
I looked to Je - sus, and | ound,
11: , G | G/IF4 Em Em/D
y 4 i (7] i I ] i < <
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So wear - Y, warn, and sad
From that life - iv - ing stream
In Him my star, my sun
13 C D C D G
4 I - I i
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A3V} [ [ F [ | [ ] [ ] i G
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I found in  Him my, rest - ing place, And He has  made me lad
My thirst was quenched m]y, soul re - vived, And now | live in im.
And in that  light of, life  I'll walk, “Til  pil - grim days are  done.

Used by permission. All rights reserved.

© 1998 Kevin Twit Music
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Indescribable — by Chris Tomlin

Dsus/F# G G2
From the highest of heights to the depths of the sea
Am Am7/G F
Creation's revealing Your majesty
Em Dsus/F# G G2
From the colours of fall to the fragrance of spring
Am Am7/G F
Every creature unique in the song that it sings
c2
All exclaiming
G Dsus
Indescribable, uncontainable,
c2 Em
You placed the stars in the sky and You know them by name.
c2
You are amazing God
G G2 Dsus
All powerful, untameable,
c2 Em
Awestruck we fall to our knees as we humbly proclaim
c2
You are amazing God
Em Dsus/F# G G2
Who has told every lightning bolt where it should go
Am Am7/G F
Or seen heavenly storehouses laden with snow
Em Dsus/F# G G2
Who imagined the sun and gives source to its light
Am Am7/G F
Yet conceals it to bring us the coolness of night
c2
None can fathom
G Dsus
Indescribable, uncontainable,
c2 Em
You placed the stars in the sky and You know them by name.
c2
You are amazing God
G G2 Dsus
All powerful, untameable,
c2 Em
Awestruck we fall to our knees as we humbly proclaim
c2
You are amazing God
G Dsus
Incomparable, unchangeable
c2 Em
You see the depths of my heart and You love me the same
c2
You are amazing God
c2

You are amazing God
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: In Christ Alone

Maestoso (J =72)

Words and Music by
Keith Getty & Stuart Townend
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Lin Christ a - lone my  hope is
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found, He is my  Light, my Strength, my Song; This  Cor - ner- stone, this Sol - id
flesh; Full-ness of God in  help - less babe! This gift of love and right-eous-
lay, Light of the world by dark - ness slain; Then burst -ing forth in glo-rious
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Ground, firm through the  fierc - est drought and storm.  What heights of love, what depths of
ness, scorned by the ones He came to  save: Till on that cross as Je - sus
day, up from the grave He rose a - gain! And as He stands in vic - to -
breath, Je - sus com-mands my des - ti - ny No pow'r of hell, no scheme of
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Copyright © 2001 Thankyou Music/Adm. by worshiptogether.com songs
excl. UK & Europe, adm. by Kingsway Music. tym@kingsway.co.uk.
Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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died, the wrath  of God was sat - is - fied; for ev-ery sin on Him was
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3.There in the
4.No quilt in
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ISATAH 43

Author Unknown

Capo I
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1. When you pass through the  wa - ters, I will be with  you
2. When you walk through the fire, You'll not be  burned.
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And the waves will not oV - er - come you. Do not fear. For
And the flames will not con - sume you. Do not fear For
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| have re - deemed you. I have called you by name, you are mine
| have re - deemed you. I have called you by name, you are mine.
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l7h Women: | am the Lord your God
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Unison:
God | am the Ho - ly One of Is - ra - el Your
G Cadd9 A D
2% Women: | am the Lord your
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Men: For | am the Lord your God
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It Is Finished - Part Il (Hark, the Voice of Love and Mercy)

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #93

Words: Attributed to Jonathan Evans, 1784 & Benjamin Francis, 1787.

Music: Jeff Koonce, 2005.

GDGD

G D
Hark, the voice of love and mercy,
D G
Sounds aloud from Calvary!
G D
See, it rends the rocks asunder,
G
Shakes the earth and veils the sky!
C D
“It is finished, It is finished,”
D G
Hear the dying Savior cry.
C D
“It is finished, It is finished,”
D G
Hear the dying Savior cry.

GDGD

G D
“It is finished,” O what pleasure,
G
Do these charming words afford.
G D
Heavenly blessings, without measure,
G
Flow to us from Christ the Lord.
C D
“It is finished, it is finished,”
D G
Saints the dying words record.
D
“It is finished, it is finished,”
D G
Saints the dying words record.
GDGD

G D
Finished all the types and shadows,
G
Of the ceremonial law;
G D
Finished all that God had promised;
G
Death and hell no more shall awe.
C D
“It is finished, it is finished,”
D G
Saints from hence your comfort draw.
C D
“It is finished, it is finished,”
D G
Saints from hence your comfort draw.

GDGD

G D
Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs;
G
Join to sing the pleasing theme;
D
Saints on earth and all in heaven,
G
Join to praise Immanuel’'s name.
C D
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
D G
Glory to the bleeding lamb!
C D
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
D G
Glory to the bleeding lamb! (x2)

GDGD




ITIS WELL WITH MY SOUL

Words by Horatio Spafford
Music by Philip Bliss
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1.When peace like a i - ver at - ten - deth my way When
2.Though Sa - tan  should buf - fet, Though tri - als should come Let
3.My sin o] the bliss of  this lo - ri - ous thought! My
4.And Lord haste the day, When the aith shall  be sight The
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sor - rows like sea bil - lows roll What -
this blest as - sur ance con trol That
sin, not in art, but the whole Is
clouds be rolled ack as a scroll, The
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ev - er my lot, Thou  hast taught me to sal "It is
Christ has re - gard - ed my help - less e - state And hath
nailed to the Cross and | bear it no more Praise  the
trump shall re - sound, And the Lord shall de - scend, Ev - en
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well it is well with my soul”
shed His own blood or my soul
Lord, praise the Lord, 0] my soul!
S0, it is well with my soul!
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Chorus: It is well With my soul
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(unison) 1t is well, it is well, with my soul
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Gmajé

JESUS, CAST A LOOK

Words by John Berridge

Music by Matthew Perryman Jones

Capo V
G C G Gmaj6
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1Je - sus, cast a look on— me
2.All  that feeds my bu - sy pride,
3.Make me like a lit - tle—  child,
G C D/F
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Give me  sweet sim - pli - ci - ty,
Cast it ev - er - more a - side
Of my strength  and wis - dom—___ spoiled
; C D Em
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N 1/ [ [ [ [ [ [ ] | | [ I—| [ I/
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Make me poor and keep me low,
Bid my  will to Thine sub - mit,
See - ing on - ly in Thy__ light,
10 C D G
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Seek - ing on - ly thee to know___
Lay me humb - ly at Thy____ feet
Walk - ing on - ly in Thy might

4. Leaning on Thy loving breast,
Where a weary soul can rest
Feeling well the peace of God,
Flowing from His precious blood

5. In this posture let me live,
And hosannas daily give

In this temper let me die,
And hosannas ever cry!
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Jesus, | am Resting, Resting
Words by Jean Sophia Pigott (1845-1882);
Music by Matthew Smith, 2007 from All I Owe
CAPO 3
[1] G A D G A D
Jesus, | am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art,
G A D G AD
| am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart
G A D F#m G
Thou hast bid me gaze upon thee, and Thy beauty fills my soul
G A D G A D
For by Thy transforming power, Thou hast made me whole

[2] G A D G A D
O how great Thy loving kindness, vaster, broader than the sea
G A D GAD
Of how marvelous Thy goodness lavished all on me
G A D F#m G
Yes, I rest in Thee Beloved, know what wealth of grace is Thine
G A D G AD
Know Thy certainty of promise and have made it mine

CHORUS G A D Bm A G
Jesus, | am resting, resting, in the joy of what Thou art
G A D GAD
I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart

[3] G A D G A D
Simply trusting Thee Lord Jesus, | behold Thee as Thou art
G A D G A
And Thy love so pure so changeless satisfies my heart
G A D F#m G
Satisfies its deepest longings, meets, supplies its every need
G A D G A D
Compasseth me round with blessings; Thine is love indeed

[4] G A D G A D
Ever lift Thy face upon me, as | work and wait for Thee
G A D G A D
Resting "neath Thy smile Lord Jesus, earth’s dark shadows flee
G A D F#m G
Brightness of my Father’s glory, sunshine of my Father’s face
G A D G A D
Keep me ever trusting, resting, fill me with Thy grace.

D
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JESUS, I COME

Words by William Sleeper

Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Music by Greg Thompson
C G Fmaj7
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1.0ut of my bon - dage, sor - row and night,
2.0ut of my shame - ful fail - ure and loss,
3.0ut of un - rest and ar - ro gant pride,
4.0ut of the fear and dread of the tomb,
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Je - sus | come; Je - sus, come
Je - sus, | come; Je - sus, come.
Je - sus, | come; Je - sus, come.
Je - sus, | come; Je - sus, come.
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In to Thy free dom, glad - ness, and light
In to the glo rious gain of Thy Cross,
In - to Thy bless ed will to a bide,
In - to the joy and light of Thy home,
’1\3Am G/B Fmaj7 F G
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Je - sus, | come to Thee,
Je - sus, | come to Thee.
Je - sus, | come to Thee.
Je - sus, | come to Thee.
%7 Am G Fmaj7
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Out of my sick - ness in - to Thy health,
Out of earth’s sor - rows in - to Thy balm,
Out of my - self to dwell in Thy love,
Out of the depths of ru - in un told,
© 2000 Greg Thompson
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21 Am G Fmaj7
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Out of my want - ing and in - to Thy wealth,
Out of life’s storms and in - to Thy calm,
Out of de - spair in - to rap - tures a bove,
In to the peace of Thy shel - ter - ing fold,
25 Am G Fmaj7
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Out of my sin and in - to Thy self,
Out of dis -  tress in - to jub - i - lant psalm,
Up ward for ev - er on  wings like dowe,
Ev er Thy glo - rious  face to be - hold,
%gAm G Fmaj7
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Je sus, | come to Thee
Je sus, | come to Thee.
Je sus, | come to Thee.
Je sus, | come to Thee.
33Am G Fmaj7
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Jesus Is Our Great Salvation

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #205

Words - John Adams, 1751-1835
Music - Clint Wells, 2004

Ab
H | |
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Jes - us is our great sal - va - tion,
When inv - olved in sin and ru - in,
Let us nev - er Lord for - get thee;
Free e - lec - tion  known by call - ing,
3 Fmin Eb  Ab
9 o = = —
L I _ 1 d = y I ]
— ﬂ l € € — i idl‘
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Worth-y  of our best est - eem; He has saved his favor - ite
And no help - er there was found, Jes - us our dis - tress was
Make us walk as child - ren here. We  will give thee all the
Is a priv - il-ege div - ine; Saints are kept from fin - al
6 Fmin Eb Eb/G
9 1 lr) :I) ? ¥ - _\)_
0 @
A\NSY ] ‘_d—‘ a — — — /
o) 4 4
na - tion; Join to sing a - loud of him. He has saved
view - ing; Grace did more than  sin a - bound. He has called
glor - 'y Of the love that brought us near. Bid wus praise
fall - ing; All the glor - 'y Lord be thine! All the glor -
9 Ab Fmin Bbmin Db
H 1| . F
e —  — =
8N " D 5 e
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us! Christ a - lone could us red - eem
us, With sal - va - tion in the sound.
thee, And rej - oice with hol - y fear.
\A All the glor - \A Lord is thine!
12 Eb ED/G Ab Fmin Eb
H 1 . '!
g D If/‘ _\L — ¥ T—
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He has saved us! Christ a - lone could wus red - eem.
He has called us, With sal-va - tion in the  sound.
Bid wus praise thee, And rej-oice with hol - 'y fear.
All the glor - Y, All the glor - 'y, Lord is thine!
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JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL

Words by Charles Wesley
Music by Greg Thompson

Capo Il
G C
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1lJe - sus, lo - ver of my soul, let me
2.0th - er ref - uge have | none, hangs my
3.Thou, 0] Christ, art all | want; more than
4.Plen - teous grace with thee is found, grace to

3 G C

e — = ——

V.4 ™ Y P | @ rY [ ® -
D — o - = 1 !

.) ‘G ‘ ’ [

to thy bo - som fly,

help - less soul on thee;

all in thee | find;

cov - er all my sin;

5 G C
\\SVJ 4—%7 ‘ i‘ | | I I =
PY) d —— !
While the nea - rer wa - ters roll, while the
leave, ah! leave me not a - lone, still sup -
raise the fall - en, cheer the faint, heal the
let the heal - ing streams a - bound; make and
7 G C
N # |
) ] Py [ A.
A\SV [ [ v [ [ [ [
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tem - pest still is high:

port and com - fort me!

sick, and lead the blind.

keep me pure with - in:

9 . ! -

V ” 2 P 2 2 AN
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hide me, ] my Sa - vior, hide,

All my trust on thee is stayed,

Just and ho - ly is thy name;

thou of life the foun - tain art,

© 2000 Greg Thompson Music
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'till the storm is past
help from thee I bring;
| am all un - righ - teous - ness;
let me take of thee;
D C G
Ae . o o Feu—
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safe in - to the ha - ven guide, re
cov - er my de - fense - less head the
false and full of sin | am, thou
spring thou up with - in my heart, to
15 Em D Cc C
04 -
#P—r:m—ﬂiﬂ . -
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cieve my soul at last
shad - ow of thy wing.
full of truth and grace.
all e - ter - ni - ty.



Jesus Messiah

Chris Tomlin

VERSE 1

G Am

He became sin, Who knew no sin

G/B C

That we might become His Righteousness
G Am

He humbled himself and carried the cross

G/B C G/B C
Love so amazing, Love so amazing

CHORUS
G C
Jesus Messiah, name above all names
G D
Blessed Redeemer, Emmanuel
G
The rescue for sinners
C

The ransom from Heaven

G/B D G
Jesus Messiah, Lord of all

VERSE 2
G Am
His body the bread, His blood the wine
G/B C
Broken and poured out all for love
G Am
The whole earth trembled and the veil was torn
G/B C G/B C
Love so amazing, love so amazing

BRIDGE
Am G/B C D

All our hope is in You, all our hope is in You
Am G/B C D

All the glory to You, God, the Light of the world

VERSE 1

CHORUS

VERSE 2

CHORUS

BRIDGE

CHORUS



Jesus' Precious Blood

from the Gadsby Hymnal #1156

words: William J. Irons, 1812-1833
music: Clint Wells, 2004

C F C C G
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What sac - red foun - tain yon-der  springs Up from the throne of God,
What might -y sum paid all my debt, When 1 a bond - man stood,
What voice is that which speaks for me In heav-en's court for good,
What theme, my soul shall best em - ploy Thy harp be - fore thy God,
s C F C F G C
y AN Y] | y 2 [ 7] -
| an W o | \ 1 P /
ANIV4 ] o
Q) & L 4 ~ @ o @ <
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And all new cov - ‘'nant bless - ing brings? 'Tis Je - sus' prec - iousblood.
And has my soul at freed - om set?
And from the curse has set  me free?
And make all heav'n to ring with joy?
9 E Amin F G
f)
P A ]
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What stream  can sweep a - way My sins just like a flood,
13 C G Amin F G C
y A7) [ y 2 [ 7] -
| an W - | \ 1 P.N /
ANIV4 |1 ] o N
0y o & - - 4 & <
SN —
Nor lets one guilt - 'y blemish  stay? 'Tis Je - sus' prec - ious blood.
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JESUS SHALL REIGN

Based on Psalm 72
Words by Isaac Watts
Music by John Hatton

Intro
Am G F G Am G F G
9 /1 I I I ]
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1.Je - sus shall reign wher - e'er the sun
2.For Him shall end - less prayer be made
3Pe0 - ple and realms of ev' - Q/ tongue
4Bless - Ing a - bound wher - e'er e reigns
_99 C F C Dm C G
y 4V -
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Does His suc - ces - sive jour - neys run;
And prais - es  throng to crown His head
Dwell on His love with sweet - est song;
The pris - 'ner  leaps to lose his chains
13 E/GH Am Am/G F CIE G
‘> |
(~ . =
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His king - dom  spread from shore to shore,
His name like  sweet per - fume shall rise
And in - fant VOI - ces shall pro - claim
The wea - ry find e - ter - nal rest
17h C F G Am F C G Am G
P A
y 4% < <
| an W2 PN PN
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Till moons shall  wax and  wane no more.
With ev - ery  morn - ing sac - ri - fice
Their ear - ly bless - ings on His name.
And all  the sons 0 want are blessed
_zb F G Am G F G
y A - - < - - .
[ an PN .
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)
5. Where He displays His healing power 6. Let ev'ry creature rise and bring
Death and the curse are known no more His grateful honors to our King;
In Him the tribes of Adam boast Angels descend with songs again,
More blessings than, their father lost And earth repeat the loud "Amen!"
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JESUS, WITH THY CHURCH ABIDE

Words by Thomas Pollock

Capo Il Music by Christopher Miner
A Am F C G
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1.Je - sus,  with Thy church a - bide;
2.Keep her life and doct - rine pure;
3.May she  one in doct - rine be,
4.May she guide the poor and blind,
2 Am F C G
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Be her sav - ior, Lord, and Guide,
Grant her pa - tience to en - dure,
One in truth and char - i - ty,
Seek the lost un - til she find
2 F C Am G F Fmaj7
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While on earth her faith is tried:
Trust - ing in Thy prom ise sure:
Win - ning all to faith in Thee:
And the bro - ken - heart ed bind:
g8 G F Fmaj7
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We be - seech Thee, hear us,
We be - seech Thee, hear us,
We be - seech Thee, hear us,
We be - seech Thee, hear us,
10 G Am F C G
[} r— | | |
A\SV A \) -® it
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We be - seech Thee, hear us,
We be - seech Thee, hear us.
We be - seech Thee, hear us.
We be - seech Thee, hear us.

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
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Jesus Whispers

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #180

Words - Joseph Hart , 1759
Music - Clint Wells and
Brian T. Murphy, 2004

Bb Eb/Bb
f) |
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D  e— n
) — o .
Lamb of God, we fall be - fore thee,
Thee we own a perf - ect Sav - ior,
‘When we live on Jes - us' mer - it,
Hear the whole conc - lus - ion of it;
) Bb Eb/Bb Bb Eb/b
‘) |
(R = —F
Ay _‘ I
S — ' v-‘- .
Humb -ly  trust - ing in thy  cross; That a - lone be all our glor - y;
Onl - y source of all that's  good: Ever - y grace and ever - y fav - or
Then we wor - ship God a - right, Fa - ther, Son and Hol - 'y Spir - it
Great or good, what - e'er we call, God, or King, or Priest, or Pro - phet,
A Bb EbBb F
P = I, . T—=—FT .
@ 0
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All things else are  vain and loss. Jes-us whisp - ers this sweet sent - ence,
Comes to us through Jes - us' blood.
Then we sav. - ing - ly u - nite.
Jes - us  Christ is All in  All
Eb F
A —
4——F =
b
16— oo 90+ o . o — o—|
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"Son, thy  sins are all for - giv - en. Faith He gives us to bel - ieve,
Eb Bb
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Hear - ing ears and see - ing eyes.

© 2005 Red Mountain Music

www.redmountainmusic.com

69



Join, Every Tongue, To Sing and Praise

Gadsby Hymnal #445 (Hart)

Music by Robert Turner,

D G

1. JOIN, every tongue, to sing and praise
D A7

The mercies of our Lord ;
D G

The love of Christ, our God and King,
D A7 D

Let every heart record.
G D

He saved us from the wrath of God,
G D A7

And paid our ransom with his blood.

D G

JOIN, every tongue, to sing and praise
D A7 D

The mercies of our Lord ;

2. What wondrous grace was this, was this!
We sinned; and Jesus died:

He wrought our perfect righteousness,

And we were justified:

We ran the score to lengths extreme,

And all our debt was charged on him.

JOIN, every tongue, to sing and praise

The mercies of our Lord ;

3. Hell was our just desert,

And he that hell endured;

Our guilt broke his guiltless heart
With wrath that we incurr'd;

We bruised his body, spilt his blood,
And both became our heavenly food.
JOIN, every tongue, to sing and praise
The mercies of our Lord ;

Repeat verse 1

2008
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The King of Love My Shepherd Is

Words: Henry Williams Baker (1821-1877), 1868
Tune: St. Columba (Traditional Irish Melody) Meter: 87 87

D A D Bm
The King of love my shepherd is,
D Bm A
whose goodness faileth never;
Bm D F#m Bm
I nothing lack if I am his,
A GA G D
and he is mine for ever.

Where streams of living water flow,
my ransomed soul he leadeth,

and where the verdant pastures grow,
with food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,
but yet in love He sought me,
and on his shoulder gently laid,
and home, rejoicing, brought me.

In death's dark vale I fear no ill
with thee, dear Lord, beside me;
thy rod and staff my comfort still,
thy cross before to guide me.

Thou spread'st a table in my sight;
thy unction grace bestoweth;

and O what transport of delight
from thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days
thy goodness faileth never:

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise
within thy house for ever.



King of Saints

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #857

Words - Joseph Hart, 1712-1768
Music - Clint Wells, 2004
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Jes - us Christ, God's hol - 'y lamb, We  will laud thy lovel - y name;
Right-eous are thy ways and true; End - less hon - ors are thy due;
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We were saved by God's dec - ree, And all  our debt was paid by thee.
Grace and glor - y in thee shine; Match-less merc -y, love div - ine.
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Thou has washed us in thy blood, Made us kings
We for whom thou once was slain, We thy ran -
12 Emin
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and priests to God; Take this  trib - ute of the poor;
somed sin - ner train, In this one re - quest ag - ree,
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o
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Less we can't, we can't give more. Souls red - eemed,
"Spir - it make us more like thee."
2 D/F# E min
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your voic - es  raise, Sing your dear Red-eem - er's praise; Worth - y thou
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of love and laud, King of saints, inc - ar - nate God.
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LADEN WITH GUILT
Smge=es AND FULL OF FEARS  jemimsyes

Music by Sandra McCracken
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1. la-den— with— quilt— and full of fears, |
2. This is the field_— where hid - den lies, The
3. This is the judge that ends the strife, Where
4 A G D D
m Py E I I I - > > I I
G . | oo o . j | e
fly to Thee my_— Lord And not a glimpse of hope
pearl of price un - known That mer - chant is di - vine -
wit and rea - son— fal My guide—_ to ev - er - last -
7 G A G D
f) & o -
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~ ap - pears,__ But in Thy wri - tten Word The
dy— wise, Who makes thé pearl his own Here
ing life, Through all this gloo - my vale Oh
0 19 G _— A
f) 4 o . ® ® o —
e e — o~ - y
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vol - umes of my——  Fa - ther's—_ grace,— Does
con - se - cra - ted wa - ter— flows,— To
may Thy coun - sels—  migh - ty God— My
*
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all my griefs as - suage Here | be-hold — m%/ Sa -
quench my irst of sin. Here the fair tree_ of know -
ro - ving feet com - mand Nor I for-sake the hap -
15 A G D
~ — — . —_— —
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vior's face, in ev - ery page _ _ 2. This is
ledge grows No dan - %er wells with - in 3. This is
py road—_ That— leads o Thy right hand
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LEAD ON, O KING ETERNAL

Words by Ernest W. Shurtleff
Music by Jeff Pardo
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llead __ on, O King_ e- ter-
on, O King,— e - ter
on, O King,_ e - ter-
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- nal, The d of march _ has come, ___ Hence -
_  na,__ Till  sin's fierce war all cease, ____ And
- nal, __ We fol - low, not with fears, For _
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forth in filds_  of con - quest, _ Thy tents shall be____  our home.
ho - i - pess__ shdl whis - per,__ The sweet a - men__ of peace.
glad - ness  breaks like morn - ing____ Wher - €er - Thy face__ ap - peas
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_ Through days of I - a - ra - tion, __ Th
_ Forg r%/t with g_NegrdS loud clash - ing, __ No¥
— Thy Cross is lift - ed oer_____  us__ We
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grace has made__ us strong; And now, O King_— e - ter -
roll of gir - ring drums, With deeds of love__ and mer -
jour - ney in its light The crown a - wats_ the con -
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- nal, ___ We lift our ba - tle song.
- ey, — The heaven- I(% king - dom comes. __ 2.Lead
- quest; _ Lead on, God_— of might. __
D C D
39 4.+| 23 — T —— »
s — (Y - ] y, [ - ] > [
[ M an) /i ] / PN | / PN |
ANAV4
o)
So lead on, O King,___ Lead on, O King, Lead
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Lead On, O King Eternd

Em G C G
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on,____ O King, Lead on.
Em C G D D
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So lead on, Lead on, King,
C Am Em
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> [ O] - y 2]
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- Leed on,__O King,___ Lead on.
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Let All Things Now Living
Katherine K. Davis, 1939

CAPO 3
D A7 D Em

Let all things now living A song of thanksgiving
D GD A7 D

To God the creator Triumphantly raise.

D A7 D Em A
Who fashioned and made us, Protected and stayed us,
D G D A7 D

Who guides us and leads us To the end of our days.
D A7
His banners are o'er us, His light goes before us,
D Bm A E A
A pillar of fire shining forth in the night.
D Em A
Till shadows have vanished And darkness is banished
D G D A7 D

As forward we travel from light into light.

His law he enforces, The stars in their courses

The sun in it's orbit Obediently shine;

The hills and the mountains, The rivers and fountains,
The deeps of the ocean Proclaim him divine.

We too should be voicing Our love and rejoicing;
With glad adoration A Song let us raise

Till all things now living Unite in thanksgiving:

"To God in the highest, Hosanna and praise!"



Lion of Judah

Verse 1:
GCGC G C G
You’re the Lion of Judah, the Lamb Who was slain,
C D
You ascended to Heaven and evermore will reign;
G C G
At the end of the age when the earth You reclaim,
D
You will gather the nations before You.
D C D
And the eyes of all men will be fixed on the Lamb Who was crucified;
C D
With wisdom and mercy and justice You’ll reign at Your Father’s side.

Chorus
G C GD G
And the angels will cry, “Hail the Lamb Who was slain for the world,
C GD G C G D G
rule in power.” And the earth will reply, “ You shall reign as the King of all kings
C GDG
and the Lord of all lords.”

Verse 2:
GCGC G C G
There’s a shield in our hand and a sword at our side,
C D
There’s a fire in our spirits that cannot be denied;
G C G
‘Cause the Father has told us, for theses You have died,
D
for the nations who gather before You.
D C D
And the ears of all men need to hear of the Lamb Who was crucified;
C D
Who descended to hell, yet was raised up to reign at his Father’s side.

Chorus, Versel1l, Chorus, Verse 2

77



Lord, Dissolve My Frozen Heart

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #1117

Words: Thomas Kelly, 1769-1855.
Chorus by Brian T. Murphy.
Music: Brian T. Murphy, 2006.
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Lord, dis - solve my froz - - en heart,
(0] that love, how vast it is!
Sav - ior, let thy love be felt,
3 Amin7 G Dmin7 Amin7 G
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By the beams of love div - ine; This a - lone cawarmth
Vast it seems, though known in part; Strange in - deed, if love
Let its  pow' be felt by me, Then my froz -  enheart
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o)
)’ A
y AN ] y 2 y ] (A0
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im - part, To dis - solve heart like mine. The
like this, Should not melt the froz - en heart.
shall melt, Melt in love, O Lord to thee.
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love of Christ pas - ses know - ledge. The
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love of Christ eas - es fear. The love of Christ hits a man’s
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heart, It pierc - es him like a  spear.
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Lord, Hear Me When I Cry

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #378 - Matt 8.2,“Lord, if you will, you can make me clean.”
Words: Samuel Medley, 1738-1799 :: Music: Robert Turner, 2009

Am Dm Am
[1] A BEGGAR poor at mercy's door
Am E
Lies such a wretch as I

Am G Em Am

Thou knowest my need is great indeed

G Em Am
Lord hear me when I cry

G Em Am
Lord hear me when I cry

Am Dm Am

[2] With guilt beset and deep in debt

Am E
For pardon Lord I pray
Am G Em Am
O let thy love sufficient prove
G Em Am
To take my sins away
G Em Am
Lord take my sins away

Am Dm Am
[3] A wicked heart is no small part
Am E
Of my distress and shame
Am G Em Am
Let sovereign grace its crimes efface
G Em Am
Through Jesus blessed name
G Em Am
Jesus blessed name

Am Dm Am
[4] Affections wild by sin defiled
Am E
Oft hurry me away
Am G Em Am
Lord bring them home nor let them roam
G Em Am
From Christ the living way
G Em Am
Christ the living way

Am Dm Am
[5] Before thy face I've told my case
Am E
Lord help and mercy send
Am G Em Am
Pity my soul and make me whole
G Em Am
And love me to the end
G Em Am
Lord, love me to the end

G Em Am

G Em Am
Lord hear me when I cry
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Lord, Thou Hast Searched and Seen Me Through

Words by Isaac Watts/ Music by Robert Turner
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Lord, Thou has searched and se - en me through,
My thoughts be - fore, they are - my  own,
With - in  Thy circ - ling po--wer I stand;
O may these thoughts po - sses-s my  breast,
D G Bm A
D4 N
(et ’
ANIY4 O
S °
Thine eye com - mands, with pi-er - cing  view.
Are to my God dis - ti-nc - ly  known;
On eve - ry side | fi-nd Thy hand;
Where ‘er | rove, where 'er - I rest!
G Bm A A7 D
04
(- o
J
My ris - ing and my res - ting hour,
He knows the words | mean to speak
A - wake, a - sleep, at home, a - broad,
Nor let my wea - ker pas - sions  dare.
G F#m G A7 D
D4
&t I
e = = o
my heart and flesh with all their  powers.
Ere from my open - ing lips they break.
I am sur-round - ed still  with God.
Con -sent to sin, for God is there.
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LOVE ME FREELY

GADSBY HYMNAL #391
Words: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788.
Music by Robert Turner, November 2008

D G A7 G Bm

JESUS Friend of sinners hear
G Em A7

A feeble creature pray

D G A7 G Bm

From my debt of sin set clear
G Em A7

For I have nought to pay

G A7 D A7 D

Speak O speak my kind release
G Em A7

A poor backsliding soul restore

D G A7 G Bm

Love me freely seal my peace

G A7 D
And let me rove no more

D G A7 G Bm

Though my sins as mountains rise
G Em A7
And swell and reach to heaven
D G A7 G Bm
Mercy is above the skies
G Em A7
And I shall stand forgiven
G A7 D A7 D
Mighty is my guilt's increase
G Em A7
But greater is thy mercy's store
D G A7 G Bm
Love me freely seal my peace
G A7 D
And let me rove no more

D G A7 G Bm

From the oppressive weight of sin
G Em A7
My struggling spirit free
D G A7 G Bm
Blood and righteousness divine
G Em A7
Can rescue even me
G A7 D A7 D
Holy Spirit shed thy grace
G Em A7
And let me feel the softening shower
D G A7 G Bm
Love me freely seal my peace
G A7 D
And let me rove no more
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My Jesus, I Love Thee

Words - William R. Featherston, 1864
Music - Adoniram J. Gordon, 1876
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My Jes - us, I love Thee, I know Thou art
1 love Thee bec - ause Thou has first lov - ed
I love Thee in life, 1 will love Thee in
In mans - ions of glor - y and end - less de -
s D D Bm7 A/CH D
f) 4
g #
g "1
eSS ] -
ANIV4 . o =
Q) 0 o o 0
mine; For Thee all the fol - lies of sin I res - ign. My
me, And purch - ased my par - don on Cal - var-y's tree. I
death, And praise Thee as long as Thou lend - est me breath; And
light, I ev - er a - dore Thee in heav - en so bright; I
10 D G D Asus4 A
‘) o
210!
V AW
[ oo WL
ANIV4 |
D) & A
grac - ious Re - deem - er, my Sav - ior art Thou; If
love Thee for wear - ing the thorns on thy brow; It
say when the death dew lies cold on my brow, It
sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow; It
s D Bm7 A/CH D
f) &
g #
g y
(& 1 = PN
0 p~ — _
)
ev - er 1 loved Thee, my Jes - - - s, 'tis now.
ev - er 1 loved Thee, my Jes - - - us, 'tis now.
ev - er 1 loved Thee, my Jes - - - s, 'tis now.
ev - er 1 loved Thee, my Jes - - - us, 'tis now.
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My Jesus Makes A Way
Words by J. Franklin
Music by Robert Turner, 2009

Jesus the Soul's Help in Times of Trouble
Psalm 31.7; 1 Corinthians 10.13

[1]

G C D G

IN all my troubles and distress

Em Am D

The Lord my soul doth own

C D G o

Jehovah doth my griefs redress
Am D G

And make his mercy known

[2]

G C D G

He helps me on him to rely

Em Am D

He is my strength and tower

C D G C

Tis he that hears me when | cry
Am D G

And manifests his power

[3]

G C D G

In every storm in every sea

Em Am D

My Jesus makes a way

C D G C
His light shall make the darkness flee
Am D G

And turn the shade to day

[4]

G C D G
Tis he in trouble bears me up
Em Am D

And leads me safely through

C D G C
My Jesus doth maintain my cup
Am D G

And daily strength renew



My Raptured Soul

Taken from the Gadsby Hymnal #268

Words: John Berridge, 1716-1793.
Music: Clint Wells, 2005.
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If Je - sus kind - ly say, And
My soul is in my ears; My
He meets me with a kiss, And
A soft and ten - der sigh, Now
4 D
f) & =S
o4 | | y 2 [ %] _\J_
%) D i i PN /
o) — —
with a whisp - ering word, “A -
heart is all on flame; My
with a smil - ing face; I
heaves m hol - lowed breast; 1
. A Y G A
_9 Iﬁu j I ]
A3V — L
d S —
rise my love and come a - way,” 1 run to meet my Lord.
eyes are sweet - ly drowned in tears, And melt - ed is my frame.
taste the dear, en chant - ing bliss, And won - der at his grace.
b)ng to lay me down G and die, And find e ter - nal rest.
8
f) &
A - - 4
J— : —F =
J e
My rap - tured soul will rise up, And give a cheer - ful
12 D G
D4 \ ———
ﬁi ’ H = -— - ./1 . ]
ANIV4 —
)
spring, And dart through all the loft - y skies, To vi-sit Zi - on’s
16 A G A D
‘) o
- IV} 1
" 5 5 .11 ] I. | -
(e e : r
e — S
King. To vi - it Zi - on’s King.
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O DAY OF REST AND GLADNESS

Words by Christopher Wordsworth
Music by Christopher Miner
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1. O day of  rest and glad - ness,~ 0
2. On thee, at the cre - “a - tion The
3. Thou art a port pro - tect - ed From
5 A B E E B E
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da of joy and light 0 balm of care and sad - ness, MoS
light first ad Its birth; On thee, for  our sal - wva- tion, Christ
storms that  round us rise; A gar - den in - ter - sect-ed With
9 A B E B E
9 ﬁu#ai- — p— . — T 'Y P— | ﬂ f
y AN " ] | | I | | | | & | | | A | | | | P = |
(& s e e s S G e Pt e e e s e
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beau - ti - ful, most bright; On thee the high and low - _ly, Through
rose from depths of earth; On thee our Lord, vic - tor - ious The
streams of ar - a - dise; Thou art a cool - ing foun - tain In
13 cfm A B
Hat,
o #LLTTe | — ] | J—
G N S Y S N S IS | N R
o) — \d_/ol o - & - L _
a_ - Qges joined in tune, Sin Ho - ly, Ho - ly,
Spir - it sent from heav'n An thus on thee, most
lite's dry, drear - vy sand; From thee, like Pis - gah's
16 A B A B E
H 4t
A . ¥ — i i e — a
| PN | ——| | | | | | | | |
4 o o ] ] ] ] o o o o o g
Ho -y, To the great  God Tri - une
glor - i-ous, A tri - “ple light was iv'n.
moun -  tain, We view  our prom - ised and.
4. Today on weary nations, 5. New graces ever gaining,
The heav'nly manna falls: From this our day of rest,
To holy convocations, We reach the rest remaining,
The silver trumpet calls, To spirits of the blest._
Where gospel light is glowing To Holy Ghost be praises,
With pure and radiant beams To Father, and to Son;
And living water flowing, The church her voice upraises,
With soul refreshing streams. To thee, blest Three in One.
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O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing

DG D G Em7
1. O for a thousand tongues to sing
D G D7 G D
My great Redeemer’s praise,
G C
The glories of my God and King,
G D7 G
The triumphs of His grace!
D G D G Em7
2. My gracious Master and my God,
D G D7 G D
Assist me to proclaim,
G C

To spread through all the earth abroad
G D7 G
The honors of Thy Name.

DG D G Em7
3. Jesus! The Name that charms our fears,
D G D7 G D
That bids our sorrows cease;
G C
'Tis music in the sinner’s ears,
G D7 G

"Tis life, and health, and peace.

D G D G Em7
4. He breaks the power of canceled sin,
D G D7 G D
He sets the prisoner free;
G C

His blood can make the foulest clean,
G D7 G

His blood availed for me.

D G D G Em7

5. He speaks, and, listening to His voice,
D G D7 G D
New life the dead receive,

G C
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice,

G D7 G
The humble poor believe.

D G D G Em7

6. Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb,
D G D7 G D
Your loosened tongues employ;

G C
Ye blind, behold your Savior come,

G D7 G
And leap, ye lame, for joy
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O GOD, OUR HELP IN AGES PAST

Words by Isaac Watts
Music by William Croft

G Em D/F# G
h H 1 1 1
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1.0 God, our help a %es ast, Our
2.Be neath the sha of hy throne Thy
3.Be fore the hills or der stood, or
. GB A/CH D D/C
_9 ﬁ f . T
y 4 . | | | | < |
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hope for years to come, Our
saints have dwelt se cure; Suf -
earth re ceived her frame, From
6 G D Em B7 C
H # | .
o = | | | | | | |
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shel - ter from the storm y blast, And
fi - cient is Thine arm a lone, And
ev - er last - ing Thou art God, To
8 G D G
) # . | .
o = p———— | | | |
y | | | i | | y 2
I(F\ | =I d L'll PN
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our e ter - nal home!
our de fense is sure.
end - less years the same.

4. Thy word commands our flesh to dust:
“Return, ye sons of men!”

All nations rose from earth at first

And turn to earth again.

5. Athousand ages in Thy sight

Are like an evening gone;

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

6. O God our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

Public Domain



O LOVE THAT WILL NOT LET ME GO

D D/B
X e x / Words by George Matheson
ﬁ % Music by Christopher Miner
CAPO IV
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1. 0] Love that will not let me go, |
2. 0] Light that foll - ow'st all my way, |
3. @] Joy that seek - st me through  pain, I
4. 0] Cross that lift - est up my head, I
4 Em DIFf G C D
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rest my wear - y soul in thee; |
yield my flickk - ring torch to thee; My
can - not close my heart to thee; |
dare not ask to fly from thee; |
6 G D c G IF8
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o = | |
y 4N | | | | | — pmm—— | [7]
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give thee back the li - fe | owe, That
heart re -  stores its bor - rowed ray, That
trace the rain - bow through the rain, And
lay in dust life's glo - ry dead, And
8 Em DIFf G C D
f) 4
i [r—— T . 7]
[ fan) | | | | | | — ] Ji
NV | =I J ‘ | | | | \}
J < — v 4 ¢ ° o =
in thine 0 - cean depths its flow May
in thy sun - shine's blaze its day May
feel the prom - ise is not vain, That
from the ground there bloss - oms red Life
10 Am Em D D/C D/B D
f) u
y . [re— T p—| 7 y - - 7
&———— —— :
& g -
ri cher, full - er be.
brigh ter, fair - er be.
morn shall tear - less be.
that shall end - less be.
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O The Valleys

VERSE 1:

E D A E

O the valleys are filled with the sound of praise,
D A

And the lion shall lie with the lamb.

E D A E

Of His government there shall be no end

D A

And His glory shall fill the earth.

REFRAIN:
E D A D
May your kingdom come, May Your will be done,
D A
Let it reign, let it rule in our lives.
E E D A E
There's a shout from the camp as we answer the call,
D A

Hail the King, Hail the Lord of all!

VERSE 2:
E D A E
O the earth has been made by the strength of your hand,
D A
And the heavens the work of Your power.
E D A E
Though they all will change, you remain the same
D E

And your years will not come to an end.



O Worship the King
Adapted from: 1833 Hymn by Robert Grant

G C D
O worship the King all glorious above,

G D G
O gratefully sing his pow’r and his love;

D7
Our shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,

G D7 G
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise.

G C D
O tell of His might, O sing of His grace,

G D G
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space.

D7
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form,

G D7 G
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

Chorus: C2 Em7
You alone are the matchless King,

Am7 G/B
To You alone be all  majesty.

C2 Em7

Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite?

Am7 G/B
You breathe in the air,

C2
You shine in the light.

GUITAR
CAPO 1
(True key is Ab)
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O Worship the King (page 2 of 2) GUITAR
CAPO 1

G C D
Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

G D G
In You do we trust, nor find You to fail;

D7
Your mercies how tender, how firm to the end.

G D7 G
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!

Chorus: C2 Em7
You alone are the matchless King,

Am7 G/B
To You alone be all majesty.

C2 Em7
Your glories and wonders, what tongue can recite?

Am7 G/B
You breathe in the air,

C2
You shine in the light.

G C D
O measureless Might! Ineffable Love!

G D G
While angels delight to hymn You above,

D7
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays,

G D7 G
With true adoration shall lisp to your praise.
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O WORSHIP THE KING

Words by Robert Grant
Based on Psalm 104
Music by Johann Haydn
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1.0 wor - shi the Kin all glor - ious a - bove And
2.0h tell 0 His might, Oh sSing of His  grace Whose
3.Thy boun - ti - ful care, What tongue can re - cite? It
4.Frail chil - dren  of  dust, And fee - ble as frail In
4 D Bm G A D
f) u
o # | | —
y AN — | | ] | |
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grate - ful ly sing, His pow -er and His love Our
robe is the light, Whose can - 0 - py space Whose
breathes in the air, It shines in the light It
Thee do we trust, Nor find Thee to fail Thy
6 A AIG A7IG A7
f) u .
o 4# | |
y 4% o) | | | |
K p——— ! . ' o o o . N
Y & & 2 & e =
shield and de - fend - |er, the An - cient of Days Pa -
char - iots of wrath, The deep thun - der - clouds form And
streams  from the hills, It de - scends to the plain And
mer - cies how ten - der, How firm to the end Our
8 D Bm G A D
9 ﬂu. — | =¥
y 4 o ! J— | | | | |
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vil - ioned in splen - dor, and gird - ed with praise
dark is His path, On the wings of the storm
sweet - ly dis - tills, In the dew and the rain
Ma - Ker, De - fen - der, Re deem - cer, and Friend
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O THE DEEP, DEEP LOVE OF JESUS

Words by Samuel Trevor Francis
Music Traditional Welsh Melody

Em B C B Em
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1.0 the deep, deep ove of Je - sus
2.0 the deep, deep ove of Je - sus
3.0 the deep, deep ove of Je - sus
5 G B Em Am B Em
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Vast, un - meas -  ured, bound - less free
Spread his praise from shore to shore
Love of ev - ery love the best
9 Em B C B Em
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Roll ing as a migh - ty 0 - cean,
How he lov - eth ev - er lov - eth,
Tis an 0 - cean vast of bless - ing,
13 G B Em Am B Em
) # | - |
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In its full - ness 0 - ver me.
Chang eth ne - ver, ne - ver more
Tis a ha - ven sweet of rest
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un der - neath me, all a - round me,
How he watch - es o'er his loved ones,
0o the deep, deep love of Je - sus
2L Em Am Em Am B
) # N | | .
o | el | | | | | |
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I
Is the cur - rent of thy —— love
Died to call them all his own
Tis a heav'n of heav'ns to me
25h Em B C B Em
b’ 4 ﬂ . — T . T pm— i f  —
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Lead ing on - ward, lead - ing home -  ward,
How for them he in - ter - ce - deth,
And it lifts me up to glor - y
29 G B Em Am B Em
; N | — a =
A\3Y i i i o i—‘ : =I 0 e
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To thy —— glor - ious rest a - bove
Watch et Q'er them from the throne
For it lifts me up to thee
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ON JORDAN'S STORMY BANKS [ STAND

Words by Samuel Stennett
Music by Christopher Miner

CAPO I
Low E Open
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1. On Jor - dan's stor - my banks | stand, And
2. All  o'er those wide ex - ten - ded lains, Shines
3. No chill - ing winds nor pois - onous breath, Can
4. When shall | reach that hap - py place, And
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cast a wish - ful eye To
one e - ter - nal day There
reach that  health - ful shore,
be for - ev - er blessed When
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Can - aan's  fair and hap - py land, Where
God, the Son for - ev - er reigns, And
Sick - ness, sor - row, pain and death, Are
shall | see my Fa - ther's face, And
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my po - ssess - ions lie Chorus: | am
scat - ters night a - 2. All way.
felt and feared 0 more
in his bos - om rest.
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bound, I am bound, I ambound for Prom-ised Land 3 No
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Open The Eyes Of My Heart

D

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord

A

Open the eyes of my heart;

G D

I want to see You, I want to see You.

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord
Open the eyes of my heart;
I want to see You, I want to see You.

Bm G

To see You high and lifted up,

D

Shining in the light of Your glory.
Bm
Pour out Your pow'r and love;

G

A G

As we sing holy, holy, holy...

Bridge:

D
Holy,
A/D
Holy,
A/D
Holy,

want
want
want
want

HH H H

©1997,

holy, holy

holy, holy

holy, holy

to
to
to
to

D

see You.
hear You.
know You.
see You.

Integrity's Hosanna! Music
Words and Music by Paul Baloche
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POOR SINNER DEJECTED WITH FEAR

Words by William Gadsbhy
Music by Katy Bowser &
Matthew Perryman Jones
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1. Poor sin - ner, de - ject - ed with fear, Un
2. Come just as thou art, with thy woe, Fall
3. The soul that on Je - sus re - lies, He'll
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pbos - om  thy mind to the Lamb; No wrath on his brow he does
down at the feet of the Lamb; He will not, he can - not say,
ne - ver, no ne - ver de - ceive; He free - ly andfaith - ful - ly
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wear, Nor  will he poor mour - ners con - demn; His
Go, But sure - _ly will take out thy stain A
gives More bless - ings  than we can con - ceive; Yea,
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aim of om-ni - po - tent grace Is a - ble and wil - ling to
foun - tain is o - pened for sin, And thou - sands its vir - tues have
down to old age he  will keep, Nor will he for - sake us at
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save; A sweet and a per - ma - nent peace He'll
proved He'll  take thee, and plunge thee there - " in, And
last; He knows and is known by his sheep; They're
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free - ly and faith - ful - ly ive.
wash thee from filth in his blood. 2. Come
his, and he will hold them fast 3. The
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. The P fthe C
e FOWEr O e LIroSS
Words and Music by
With Strength (J = 58) Keith Getty & Stuart Townend
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1.0, to see  the dawn of the dark - est day; Christ  on  the
2.0, to see  the pain writ - ten on Your face, bear - ing the
3.Now theday - light flees; Now the ground be - neath quakes  as its
4.0, to see  my name writ - ten in the wounds, for  through Your
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road to Cal - wva - ry. Tried by sin - ful men,
awe - some weight of sin. Ev - 'ry bit - ter thought,
Ma -  ker bows His head. Cur - tain torn  in two,
suf - fering I am free. Death iscrushed to  death,
1/\‘ P\/\‘ ™ /—\‘ < ‘A‘
) e | e | i 2 |
i —=— — = — ——
P r = { { N .y
, C G’sus/D G7/D  Caddy/g F C/E  Fma’  Gsus
N | | | |
— M == — |
%r—d—d—d—l—é—l—g—d—. — = s — |
rr T rr P 7T 7T F F £ F
torn and beat - en, then nailed to a Cross wood.
ev - ery ev - il deed crown - ing Your blood - stained brow.
dead are raised to life— "Fin - ished!" the vic - try cry.
life is mine to live, won through Your  self - less love!
| N 14\1 )|
) P e e e " |
° i s i i i Fe— i
— v o O = ~

=
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PRAISE, MY SOUL, THE KING OF HEAVEN

Words by Henry Lyte
Music by John Goss

D A D/F G D
) # | | | | # |
I I I I . = 22—
r r r | IF e 7]
o ' ! !
1.Praise, my soul, the King of Heav - en
2.Praise Him for His race  and fa - vor,
3.Frail as sum - mer's ow'r  we flour - ish
4Fa - ther - like He tends and spares us;
4 A 4 G D G Bm Em A
) | )
4 I - I I I i
"4 . ° d . o =
) I =
To His feet thy tri - bute bring
To our fa - thers in dis - tress
Blows the wind and it is one
Well our fee - ble frame He NowWs.
6 Fé Bm A/CH Esus E
) # | | .
o L | | | | | | |
b, . . . * . . 4o
) I
Ran -  somed, healed, re - stored, for - giv - en
Praise Him still the same for - ev - er
But while mort - als rise and per - ish
In His hands He gent - ly bears us,
8, Fim E A D E7 A
) # | . |
o | Py | | |
o . u P | ‘o =
| | | & [ =
) I ' '
Who like thee His praise should sing?
Slow to chide and swi to bless
God en - dures un - chang - ing on
Res - cues us from all our foes.
10 D G Bm G
= | |
i — o | . - .
o | = s | o = s
e ' I [ ' I [
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him,
12 Bm G Asus A D
) # | .
o # | | |
6} H ' | | | | | |
S35 j o o I I I
D) | ¢ L4 & o
Praise the ev - er - last - in King
Glor - ious in His faith - fu - ness
Praise the high e - ter - nal One
Wide - ly as His mer - cy goes.

5. Angels help us to adore Him;

Ye behold Him face to face;

Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
Dwellers all in time and space.

Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him,
Praise with us the God of grace.

Public Domain
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PRAISE, MY SOUL, THE KING OF HEAVEN

Words by Henry Lyte
Music by Christopher Miner

Capo |
C D G Em

| ) | —
| | | | | |
| | P | | | |
P b |
7 @

o = — —

\_/
1.Praise, my soul, the King of hea - ven;
2.Praise Him for His race and fa - vor
3.Frail as sum - mer’s ower we flour - ish

3 C D C D G
f) u
A E I I T f — T
&— } e : = s —
e) —_— [ 4 bl & [ 4 [~
To His feet thy ti - bute bring.
To our fa - thers in dis - tress.
Blows the wind and it is gone
5 C D G Em
h “ | | T ——
o = | | | | |
6} %( | I =l | | | I
ANIV4 / | |
U i [ 4 SN———
Ran - somed, healed, re - stored, for - giv - en,
Praise Him still the same for - ev - er,
But while mor - tals rise and per - ish
7 C D C D G
f) u - .
=i e  — : a — ! : :
6 ——H —1 o e —35 ] | - o o o &
Who like me His praise should sing?
Slow to chide, and swift to bless.
God en - dures un chang - ing on
9 C D C D C D C D G

o)
e e

| | e
— | | | | sl N | | ﬁ
.l’ | | | 1T 1 |

Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Praise the ev -er-last - in King.
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Glo - rious in His faith - ful - ness.
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Praise  the high e - ter - nal One

13 C D C D C D cC D G
e e N e == S
!gl)ggl |I/\=,=|=|¢‘ \I—fll/ ! :@dd

| 188
| 10NN

—
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Praise the ev - er-last-in King.
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Glo - rious in His faith-ful - ness.
Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, Praise the high e - ter - nal One
4. Fatherlike He tends and spares us; 5. Angels help us to adore Him;
Well our feeble frame He Knows. Ye behold Him face to face;
In His hands He gently bears us, Sun and moon, bow down before Him,
Rescues us from all our foes. Dwellers all in time and space.
Praise Him, praise Him, Praise Him, praise Him,
praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him,
Widely as His mercy goes. Praise with us the God of grace.
Praise Him, praise Him, Praise Him, praise Him,
praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him,
Widely as His mercy goes. Praise with us the God of grace.

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
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PRAISE TO THE LORD, THE ALMIGHTY

Words by Joachim Neander
Traditional German Melody

Capo 11
D A G A D
f) 4
o | |
(o - T~ T o &
y) e . v
1.Praise to the Lord, the Al - m| ht - the King of cre - tion!
2.Praise to  the Lordl Whoo'er thln s so Won-drous - | relgn - eth
3.Praise to the Lord whodoth pros - per thy work And de - fend thee.
4. Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me a - dore Him!
5 D A G A D
f) u
o ¥ | T — |
(e~ o ' T — p—] I S &
ANV i-_‘_d I I ! I o P o
[3) 4 o ;} &
0, my soul, praise Him, For He is thy health and sal - va tion!
Shel - tefs thee un - der His wings, Yea, s0 gent-ly sus - tain eth;
Sure - ly His ood - ness and mer-cy here dai -ly at - tend thee.
All  that hath ife and breath, Come now with prai -sés be - fore Him
9 D G D A
H & | | ﬁ | mpm— P———————
o | | 1 ] | s | | | | E— |
. i i:l "o - I I I I ] -
{oy = " =
)
All ye who hear, Now to his tem - ple draw near;
Hast thou not seen, how all your long - mgs have  been
Pon - der a - new, What the “Al - mig can do,
Let the A - men, Sound from His peo - pe a - gain;
13 Bm G A D
f) 4
o e — i
y 4N o | ot | | | | [ 7] [7] -
[ fan htl | | | | | N 7 Vi
ANV ! I ‘l J—‘—i P~ > I
¢ & T —
Praise  Him in glad ad - or - a - tion.
Grant - ed in what He or - dain - eth?
If with His love He be - friend thee.
Glad - ly for aye we a - dore Him.
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Salvation Belongs to Our God

Words and Music by Adrian Howard and Pat Turner, 1985

G D/F# Em G/D C G/B C DfF# G
Salvation belongs to our God Who sits upon the throne
D/F# Em G/D C G/B
And unto the Lamb, Be praise and glory
C G/B EM7 F2 C/E Dsus D
Wisdom and thanks, Honor and power and strength
G D/G C Em D

Be to our God Forever and ever

G D/G C Em D

Be to our God Forever and ever

G D/G C Em D G D/G C/E D/F# G

Be to our God Forever and ever, Amen

G D/F# Em G/D C G/B C D/F# G
And we the redeemed shall be strong In ~ purpose, and unity
D/F# Em G/D C G/B
Declaring aloud Praise and glory
C G/B EM7 F2 C/E Dsus D
Wisdom and thanks Honor and power and strength
G D/G C Em D
Be to our God Forever and ever
G D/G C Em D

Be to our God Forever and ever
G D/G C Em D G D/G C/E D/F# G

Be to our God Forever and ever, Amen
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5 See, What a Morni
ee, What a Morning
Words and Music by
. ; Keith Getty & Stuart Townend
Victoriously (J. =92)
D A/D G D/F¥ A Bm G D/F¥ G
[ u , , I\ | ,
A — _ T 2 s B S S — —
4 % f:
1.See, what a morn - ing, glo - rious-ly bright, with the dawn - ing of hope in Je-
2.See, Ma - ryweep - ing, "Where is He laid?* As in sor - row she turns  from the
3.0ne with the Fa - ther, An - cient of Days, through the Spir - it Who clothes faith with
. I I —— . N
o A2 > > — N— 1 — N Nt A 1 — ]
- = —N— - - Ra— — .
v ¥ v v s
D/A A D
[ 4
P’ A TV T I " T
G —a— ==
. b . N K
ru - sa- lem; Fold - ed the grave - clothes, tomb filled with light, as the
emp - ty tomb. Hears a voice speak - ing, call - ing her name; It's the
cer - tain- ty. Hon - or and bless - ing, glo - ry and praise to the
. I I I — | I\
() - L N SRR : . . v’ e » -
. A B R —" P — N ] N Fo—o — d'
—l | - v & ¥ > v
A/G  DJF#
| | % J ]
g % —F—
an - gels an-nounce  “Christ is ris - - en!" See God's sal -
Mas - ter, the Lord, raised to life a- gain! The voice that
King crowned with pow'r and au- thor - i -ty And we are
PE s hC 5 — M KT e e 1 o]
%‘:ﬁﬁﬁbﬁiﬁ r e @ @ o o I /A—— r—l
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AG G DFFF G D/F¥ G  DJF# G D/A A AG
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va - tion__ plan, wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sac - ri- fice,
spans the___ years, speak-ing life, stir - ring hope, bring-ing peace____ to us,
raised with__ Him;  Death is dead, life has won, Christ has con - quered.
D e e e e e e
" i + U & [ o & o o o 1
—
D/F# A/G G Dt G D/F¥ G D/A A
0 4 | | | | | | N | | N N
- - ] D— ] S ] A — % i =
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ful - filled in Christ the Man, for He lives: Christ is ris - en from the
will sound till He ap - pears, for He lives: Christ is ris - en from the
And we shall reign with  Him, for He lives: Christ is ris - en from the
X, r " T " I T - ]
I.'ﬁ | N D) | N || | T U % Ik\ % f\li % kl\ % f\) % I\’ % &i
T 'I ‘Ill vy ’I U U U
[1.2. II3.
D A/D G/D G A D
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dead.
dead.
dead.__
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Seek Thy All In Me
Gadsby Hymnal #295
Words by John Newton, 1879; Music by Robert Turner, 2009
Acts 14.22 “...we must through much tribulation enter into the kingdom of God”

G D C D
[1] Tasked the Lord that I might grow
Em D
In faith, and love, and every grace;
G D C D
Might more of His salvation know,
Em D
And seek, more earnestly, His face.
C D G DC
I hoped that in some favored hour,
Am D
At once He’d answer my request;
C D G D C
And by His love’s constraining pow’r,
Am D
Subdue my sins, and give me rest.

G D C D
[2] Instead of this, He made me feel
Em D
The hidden evils of my heart;
G D C D
And let the angry pow’rs of hell
Em D
Assault my soul in every part.

C D G D C
Yea more, with His own hand He seemed

Am D

Intent to aggravate my woe;

C D G DZC
Crossed all the fair designs I schemed,
Am D
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low.

G D C D
[3] Lord, why is this, I trembling cried,
Em D
Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death?
G D C D
“’Tis in this way, the Lord replied,
Em D
I answer prayer for grace and faith.
C D G D C
These inward trials I employ,
Am D
From self, and pride, to set thee free;
C D G DC
And break thy schemes of earthly joy,
Am D
That thou may’st seek thy all in Me.
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Shout to the North

Written by Martin Smith

Verse 1 (men):
G D C
Men of faith, rise up and sing
G D C
Of the great and glorious King
G D C

You are strong when you feel weak,

G D C
In your broken-ness, complete.

Chorus (all):

G C D
Shout to the north and the south.
G C D

Sing to the east and the west.

G C D

Jesus is Saviour to all,

C D G

Lord of heaven and earth.

Verse 2 (women):

G D C
Rise up women of the truth

G D C
Stand and sing to broken hearts
G D C

Who can know the healing power

G D C
Of our glorious King of love?

Chorus 2x (all):

G C D
Shout to the north and the south.
G C D

Sing to the east and the west.

G C D

Jesus is Saviour to all,

C D G

Lord of heaven and earth.

Bridge: quieter

Em

We've been through fire,
C

we've been through rain.
Em

We've been refined by the
C

pow'r of His name

Em

We've fallen deeper

C

in love with You.

G/B Dsus D

You've burned the truth on our lips.

Chorus 2x (lively)

G C D
Shout to the north and the south.
G C D

Sing to the east and the west.

G C D

Jesus is Saviour to all,

C D G

Lord of heaven and earth.

Verse 3 (quiet)
G D C
Rise up church with broken wings;
G D C
Fill this place with songs again
G D C
Of our God who reigns on high.
G D C
By His grace again we'll fly.

Chorus 2x (first time quiet)

G C D
Shout to the north and the south.
G C D

Sing to the east and the west.

G C D

Jesus is Saviour to all,

C D G

Lord of heaven and earth.
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A Sinner Cries to Thee

Hymn by Samuel Medley, 1788
Music by Robert Turner, 2008

Am Dm
1 HEAR, gracious God, a sinner's cry,
Am E
For I have no where else to fly;
Am Dm
My hope, my only hope's in thee; "
Am E Am
O God, be merciful to me !"
Dm Am
2 To thee I come, a sinner poor,
Dm Am
And wait for mercy at thy door;
Dm Am
Indeed, I've no where else to flee; "
Am E Am

O God, be merciful to me!"

3 To thee I come, a sinner weak,

And scarce know how to pray or speak;
From fear and weakness set me free; "
O God, be merciful to me!"

4 To thee I come, a sinner great,
And well thou knowest all my state;
Yet full forgiveness is with thee; "
O God, be merciful to me!"

5 To thee I come, a sinner lost,

Nor have I aught wherein to trust;

But where thou art, my Lord, I’'d be ; "
O God, be merciful to me !"

6 To glory bring me, Lord, at last,
And there, when all my fears are past,
With all thy saints I'll then agree,
My God has shown mercy to me!
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STRICKEN, SMITTEN,

AND AFFLICTED

Words by Thomas Kelly

Music based on 17th century German tune
Arrandged by Phillip Palmertree

Em B
)LO # c— ‘ ! ! | ] ‘ \ \ [
- MU b i . ‘ ‘
%:Ji e — — ——
1.Strick - en, smit - ten, and a - fflict - ed, see Him
2.Tell me, ye who hear Him groan - ing, Was there
3.Ye who think of sin but light - ly, Nor sup -
4 Here we have a firm foun - da tion, Here the
4 Am D Em
A ” |
Y » | I N —— | N —
o — ] 2 |
BV o < . .
.) \_/ — ~————
dy - ing on the tree, Tis the
ev - er grief like His? Friends through
pose the e - il great Here may
re - fuge of the Lost Christ's the
5 Em B
04 ‘ ‘ —_— —e —
(~— ‘ ‘ ! [ [ [ ﬁ
e AL & A T
Christ by man re - ject - ed, yes my
fear his cause dis - own - ing, Foes in -
view its na - ture right - ly, Here its
Rock of our sal - wva - tion, His  the
g Am D Em D/F§
[a H pm——
Y - [ I | N |
(— ‘ ‘ ! ! 1 ¢ 7 —
@—g{—d—. - o o o < o
a V .~ ~———
soul 'tis he 'tis he, Tis  the
sult - ing His dis - tress Ma - ny
guilt may est - i - mate Mark the
name of which we boast Lamb of
10 G D
N4 | | [—
)V ] } } [ [ [
A\SV [ [ - b
o \ ——
long ex - pect - ed proph - et, Da - vid's
hands were raised to wound Him, None would
sac - ri - fice ap point - ed, See  who
God, for sin - ners  wound - ed, Sac - ri -

© Phillip Palmertree Music
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son yet Da - vid's Lord, By his
in - ter - pose to save But  the
bears the aw - ful load Tis  the
fice to can - cel guilt! None shall
Em B
14 4
OH+4— \ \ m— ! —T —
y A — \ \ \ \ \ e E—
a b ~— @ i
Son God now hath Spo - ken tis  the
deep - est stroke that pierced Him, Was  the
"‘Word, the Lords A noint - ed, Son of
ev - er be con - found - ed, Who on
Am D Em
1
A H |
|V ] I I \ S ——— I N
G- o ‘ ! ! ! ! ¢
o o o o =
Y S y— ° !
true and faith - ful word
stroke that  jus - tice gave.
Man and  Son of God
Him their hope have built!
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“ There Is a Higher Th
ere IS a HAigner rone
J Words and Music by
Maestoso (» = 92) Keith & Kristyn Getty
E A/E E A/E .
Pty e P | e = —
(e "2 o @ T @ [ | ! o_® @ T @ [ | | [P T i .|
\QJ)/ L 3 [ T - I P I [ T > m— =D 1l -JI' P _.D ]
TR T rE N
mf 1.There is a
2.And there we'll
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high - er throne than all this world has known, where faith - fulones from ev - 'rytongue
find our home; Our life be - fore the throne. We'll hon - orHim in per -fectsong
- '\l Ran ~ , |
1> O AT e e n o —— I —7—%—] —F—1 2, I
ﬂﬁ:ﬂﬁ [ o = [ [ BN P — I 1
1 & 1 I i bt — r ) Py—
fo r‘ - - = 3' ‘
Fém? Bsus B E Aaddy/g B/E
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will one day come. Be - fore the Son we'll stand, made fault - less
where we be - long. He'll wipe each tear - stainedeye as thirst and
- | | | R Gl k|
=7 bo e e |
T —© I ® I I ® ]
r r rr r =
Esus B/D# CHm C#m/B B/A A A/GE Fim’
9 ﬁu#r‘r | N i X T T N n T N T " " ]
e e e e e R — ——— N e —
o % ? S ; —
O %:
through the Lamb; Be - liev - ing hearts find prom - ised grace; Sal - va - tion
hun - ger die. The Lamb be -comes our Shep - herd King; We'll reign  with
N e L |
S Crr = —r—x— —— z i i
e 2= e -5 |
= = p— { *
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Am/D G/B

s

THOU LOVELY SOURCE
OF TRUE DELIGHT

Words by Anne Steele

CAPO 11 Music by Kevin Twit
Low E Open
D D Am/D
f) 4
o — |
1+ C = $ I F ‘_dl ‘ ‘ ——
ANIV4 J . A\
Q) ;: ~— ~__° ; T
1. Thou love - ly source of true de - light whom
2. Thy lor - o'er cre - a - tion shines but
3. 'Tis ere, when-e'er my com - forts  droop and
4.  But ah! Too soon the pleas - ing scene is
4 G D Cadd9 G/B
f) u . Pe—— . |
o | | | | | | \ A |
) ¢ — l | o
| un - seen a - dore Un - veil thy beau - ties to. my sight that
in Thy sa cred Word | read, in_ fair - er, bright - er lines my
sin  and sor row rise Thy love with cheer - ing beams of hope my
cloud-ed o'er with pain My gloomy  fears rise dark be - tween and
8 D Am Cadd9 G D
) # — | A ,
T i e s e —
e e e
I might love Thee more, Oh that | might love Thee more
bleed-ing, dy - ing Lord, See my  bleed-ing, dy - ing Lord
faint - ing  heart sup - plies, Oh, my faint-ing heart's sup - plied
a - com - plain, Oh, and | a - gain com - plain

5. Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light
Oh come with blissful ray

Break radiant through the shades of night

And chas e my fears away,
Won't You chase my fears away

6. Then shall my soul with rapture trace
The wonders of thy love

But the full glories of thy face

Are only known above,

They are only known above

© 1998 Kevin Twit Music
Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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Thy Blood Was Shed For Me (Part 1)

Words by Charles Wesley, 1869
Music by Robert Turner, 2009

D G
[1] GOD of my salvation hear
A D
And help me to believe
G D
Simply do I now draw near
Em A7
Thy blessing to receive
G D
Full of guilt alas I am
A G A7 D
But to Thy wounds for refuge flee
G Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb
Em A7 D Bm
Thy blood was shed for me
Em A7 D
Thy blood was shed for me

D G
[2] Standing now as newly slain
A D
To Thee I 1lift mine eye
G D
Balm of all my grief and pain
Em A7
Thy blood is always nigh
G D
Now as yesterday the same
A G A7 D
Thou art and wilt for ever be
G Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb
Em A D Bm
Thy blood was shed for me
Em A D

Thy blood was shed for me

D G

[3] Full of truth and grace Thou art
A D

And here is all my hope

G D

False and foul as hell my heart
Em A7

To Thee I offer up

G

D

Thou wast given to redeem

A

G A7 D

My soul from all iniquity

G

Friend of sinners spotless Lamb

Em

Bm

A7 D Bm

Thy blood was shed for me

Em

A7 D

Thy blood was shed for me

D G
[4] Nothing have I Lord to pay
A D
Nor can Thy grace procure
G D
Empty send me not away
Em A7
For Thou knowest I am poor
G D
Dust and ashes is my name
A G A7 D
My all is sin and misery
G Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb
Em A7 D Bm
Thy blood was shed for me
Em A7 D
Thy blood was shed for me
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Thy Blood Was Shed For Me (Part 2)

Words by Charles Wesley, 1869
Music by Robert Turner, 2009

D G

[1] Without money, without price
A D

I come Thy love to buy

G D

From myself, I turn my eyes,
Em A7

The chief of sinners, I

G D

Take, O take me as I am,

A G A7 D

Let me loose my sins in Thee

G Bm

Friend of sinners spotless Lamb
Em A7 D Bm

Thy blood was shed for me
Em A7 D

Thy blood was shed for me

D G
[2] No good work or word or thought
A D
Bring I to gain thy grace ;
G D
Pardon I accept unbought,
Em A7
Thy proffer to embrace
G D
Coming as at first I came
A G A7 D
To take and not bestow on thee
G Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb
Em A D Bm
Thy blood was shed for me
Em A D
Thy blood was shed for me

D G

[3] Jesus, unto thee my sin
A D

I quietly confess

G D

Till Thy blood shall wash me clean
Em A7

From all unrighteousness

G D

From the slightest touch of blame
A G A7 D

My spirit, soul and body free

G Bm

Friend of sinners spotless Lamb
Em A7 D Bm

Thy blood was shed for me
Em A7 D

Thy blood was shed for me

D G
[4] Saviour from thy wounded side
A D
I never will depart;
G D
Here will I my spirit hide
Em A7
When I am pure at heart
G D
Till above my place I claim,
A G A7 D
This only shall be all my plea,
G Bm
Friend of sinners spotless Lamb
Em A7 D Bm
Thy blood was shed for me
Em A7 D

Thy blood was shed for me

114



I, The Chief of Sinners Am
Thy Blood Was Shed For Me (Part 3)
Words by Charles Wesley, 1869
Music by Robert Turner, 2009

D G
[1] Let the world their virtue boast,
A D
Their works of righteousness,
G D
I, a wretch undone and lost,
Em A7
Am freely saved by grace;
G D
Other title I disclaim;
A G A7 D
This, only this, is all my plea:
G Bm
I the chief of sinners am,
Em A7 D Bm
But Jesus died for me.
Em A7 D
But Jesus died for me.

D G
[2] I, like Gideon's fleece, am found
A D
Un-watered still, and dry,
G D
While the dew on all around,
Em A7
Falls plenteous from the sky;
G D
Yet my Lord I cannot blame,
A G A7 D
The Savior's grace for all is free:
G Bm
I the chief of sinners am,
Em A7 D Bm
But Jesus died for me.
Em A7 D
But Jesus died for me.

D G
[3] Surely He will lift me up,
A D
For I of Him have need;
G D
I cannot give up my hope,
Em A7
Though I am cold and dead;
G D
To bring fire on earth He came;
A G A7 D
O that it now might kindled be!
G Bm
I the chief of sinners am,
Em A7 D Bm
But Jesus died for me.
Em A7 D
But Jesus died for me.

D G
[4] Jesus, Thou for me hast died,
A D
And Thou in me wilt live;
G D
I shall feel Thy death applied,
Em A7
I shall Thy life receive;
G D
Yet, when melted in the flame
A G A7 D
Of love, this shall be all my plea
G Bm
I the chief of sinners am,
Em A7 D Bm
But Jesus died for me.
Em A7 D
But Jesus died for me.
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i THY MERCY MY GOD
[STHE THEME OF MY SONG

Words by John Stoker
Music by Sandra McCracken

®
O

’{ L G d . I il /_? d T T ]

6 5+ e S S A S

y = 7 LA

L Thy mer - cy, my God, is the theme of my song, the
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JESLIS CHRIST:

276 Up from the Grave He Arose

An angel of the Lord came down from heaven and, poing to the tomb, rolled back
the stone and sar on it. Matt. 28:2
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I. Low in the grave he lay— Je - sus, my  Sav - ior
2. Vain - ly they waich his bed— Je - sus, my Sav - jor
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HIS AESLURRECTION
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We Are the Body of Christ
by Scott Wesley Brown & David Hampton

G D
One heart, one spirit
Cc G
One voice to praise You
C D D2 G D

We are the body of Christ

G D

One goal, one vision
C G

To see You exalted

C D D2 G

We are the body of Christ

Cc
And to this
G Cc
We give our lives
Am Em D
To see You glorified
G D
One heart, one spirit
Cc G
One voice to praise You
C D D2 G
We are the body of Christ

Ending:

C D D2 Em G
We are the body of Christ

C D D2 G

We are the body of Christ
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We Will Glorify

Twila Paris
G C D G
We will glorify the King of kings
C D G
We will glorify the Lamb
C D Em
We will glorify the Lord of lords
Am DG

Who is the great I Am

Lord Jehovah reigns in majesty
We will bow before His throne
We will worship Him in righteousness

We will worship Him alone

He i1s Lord of heaven, Lord of earth
He is Lord of all who live
He i1s Lord above the universe

All praise to Him we give

Hallelujah to the King of kings
Hallelujah to the Lamb

We will glorify the Lord of lords
Who is the great I Am
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WHATEER MY GOD ORDAINS IS RIGHT

Words by Samuel Rodigast
Mgsic by David Braud

C C/B Am
% y; . f i T i i . . T T f -
e e e —e e |
1. What-eer my God or - dains is right,
2. What - eer my God or - dains is right,
3. What - eer my God or - dains is right,
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Ho - ly His will a - bid eth
He nev er will de - ceive me
Though now this cup in drink ing
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| will be still what - e'er He does,
He leads me by the pro - er ath,
May bit - ter seem to my aint heart,
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And fol - low where He guid - eth
| know He will not leave me
| take it all un - shrink ing
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He is my God,
| take con - tent,
My God is true,
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Though dark m%/ road
wha He hath sent,
each morn a - new
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He holds me that | shall not fall,
His hand can turn my griefs a - way,
Sweet com - fort yet shall fill my heart,
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Where - fore to Him | leave it all
And pa - tient - ly | wait His day
And pain  and sor - row shall de - part

Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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When | Survey The Wondrous Cross
Hymn by Isaac Watts, 1707
HAMBURG: Lowell Mason, 1824

D ADAD G DA D
When | survey the wondrous cross
D G D AD A
On which the Prince of glory died
D A D AD G DA D
My richest gain | count but loss

D Em DEmAD

And pour contempt on all my pride

Forbid it Lord, that | should boast
Save in the death of Christ my God
All the vain things that charm me most

| sacrifice them to His blood

See, from His head, His hands, His feet
Sorrow and love flow mingled down
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

His dying crimson, like a robe,
Spreads o'er his body on the tree;
Then am | dead to all the globe,

And all the globe is dead to me.

Were the whole realm of nature mine
That were a present far too small
Love so amazing, so divine

Demands my soul, my life, my all
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Capo 11

WHO IS THIS?

(To play with CD, No Capo)

Am

Words by William Walsham How

Music by Chris Miner

Em F G
_Ikp {2 [ 7] y 2 [ 7]
(e © | ) - i 1, 7.3 Ci ‘ = =
e < = : R S e
1.Whois this so weak and___ help - less child of low - ly He - brew
2.Whois this, a Man of Sor - rows, walk - ing sad ly life’s _  hard
3.Whois this? Be-hold him__ shed - ding drops of blood up - on the
4.Whois this thathangs there dy - ing while the rude __ world scoffs and
5 Am Am Em
ﬁ y 2 | [ 7] y 2
[ M an) PN | 1 [ PN
SR P ' D
3 o s L — P
— maid Rude - ly in a sta ble shel - ter cold - ly
—  way, Home - less, wea - ry, sigh - ing,_ weep - ing o - ver
__ ground! Who is this, des-pised, re - ject - ed, mocked, in -
__ scorns, Num - bered __ with the mal e - fac - tors, torn with
8 F G Am C
)
G : £ : =
[y, o e o0 g g4 o o
in a man -  ger laid? Tis the Lord___  of all  cre -
sin and___  Sa - tan’s sway? Tis our God,___  our glor - ious
- sult - ed, beat - en, bound? Tis our God,__ who gifts and
nails, __ and crowned  with thorns? Tis our God who lives for -
11 G Am G 3 F C
_Ikp | y 2
e 5—@ D
Q) ~—
a - tion__ who this wond - drous path hastrod; He is Lord from ev - er-
Sa - vior,__ who a - bove the  star - ry sky Is for us__ a  place pre-
grac - es on his church is pour-inglown; Who shall smite  in ho - ly
ev - er mid the shin - ing ones on high, In the glor - ious gold - en
15 G F G C C
% | -
[ M an) -
Y T T
e 4° - : o =
last - ing and to ev - er - last - ing God
par - ing, where no tear can dim the eye.
ven - geance  all his foes be - neath his throne.
ci - ty, reign - ing ev - er - last - ing - ly.

©1997 Christopher Miner Music.

Used by permission. All rights reserved.
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Why Should I Fear

words by William Williams, 1717-1791.
music by Benj Pocta and

Brian T. Murphy, 2006.
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Whyshould I fear? __  The debt is paid. If only I__  be-lieve.
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The Wonderful Cross

Written by: Jesse Reeves, Chris Tomlin, J. D. Walt & Isaac Watts

D G D
[1] When I survey the wondrous cross
D G D A
On which the Prince of glory died,
D G D
My richest gain I count but loss,
D A D

And pour contempt on all my pride.

[2] See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down:
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

CHORUS:
A D A D
Oh the wonderful Cross, oh the wonderful Cross
G D A
Bids me come and die and find that I may truly live
A D A D
Oh the wonderful Cross, oh the wonderful Cross
G D
All who gather here by grace draw near
A
And bless Your name

[3] Were the whole realm of Nature mine,
That were an offering far too small;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all!
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You Are My King (Amazing Love)
Words and Music by Billy James Foote

D/F# G2 Asus A
I'm forgiven, because You were forsaken
D/F# G2 Asus A
I'm accepted, You were condemned
D/F# G2 Asus A
I'm alive and well, Your Spirit is within me
G2 A D

Because you died and rose again

D G
Amazing love, how can it be
D Asus, A
That You my king would die for me?
D G
Amazing love, I know it's true
D Asus, A
And It's my joy to honor You
G A D

In all I do I honor You

D D
You are my king, You are my king
D D

Jesus, You are my king, Jesus, You are my king
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= Z3URRECTION

Worship Christ, the Risen King!

286

He is not here; he has risen, just as he said. Matt. 28:6

. rosb F7\ Bb 7 gb B> Gm F7 Bb
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1. Rise, O church,and lift your voic-es, Christ has con- quered death and hell.
2. See the tomb where death had laid him, emp- ty now, its mouth de - clares:
3. Hear the earth pro - test andtrem-ble, see the stone re - moved with pow’r;
4 Doubt may lift its head to mur- mur, scoff-ers mock and  sin-ners jeer;
5. We ac- claim your life, O Je- sus, now we sing your vic- to- ry;
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Sing as all the earth re-joic-es; res - ur - rec- tion an- thems swell.
“Death and I could not con-tain him, for the throne of life he shares.”
+all  hell’s min-ions may as-sem-ble, but can- not with-stand his hour
but the truth pro - claims a won -der thought- ful hearts re - ceive with cheer.
sin or hell may seek to seize us, but your con- quest keeps us free.
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Come and wor - ship, come and wor- ship, wor- ship Christ,the ris - en King!
Come and wor - ship, come and wor- ship, wor- ship Christ, the ris - en King!

+ He has con- quered, he has con- quered, Christ the Lord, the ris - en King!
He is ris - en, he is ris- en, now re-ceive the ris - en King!
Stand in tri-umph, stand in tri-umph, wor-ship Christ, the ris - en King!
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